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The prisoner will stand 





r stood up. For a moment I 

bench on the The hullet had ,ust shuck 

the head; the blood had not ensen started to flosa ^ ' 

the pistol still lighted her face. Everything was as pla n a day.^ 

She was completely relaxed, was completely comjor 

impact of the bullet had turned her head f 

I lid not have a perfect profile view but 

her face and her lips to know she was smiling The P" 

Attorney was wiong when he told the pry she 

friendless, alone except for her 

that black night on the edge of the Pacific. He 

man can be. She did not die f ^ 7 jud ever seen 

fortable and she was smiling It was the fi , 

he, smile How could she have been in agony then> And 


wasn’t friendless. 

I was her uery best friend. I uias 
could she have been friendless? 


her only friend. So how 
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. is there any legal cause why 
sentence should not now be pronounced? 




2 

What could I say? , . . All those people Imew I had killed her; 
the only other person who could have helped me at all was dead 
too So I just stood therCj loolang at the judge and shakmg my 
head. I didn’t have a leg to stand on. 

'Ask the mercy of the court/ said Epstein, the lawyer diey 
had assigned to defend me. 

‘What \V2LS that^’ the judge said. 

‘Your Honour/ Epstein said, ‘~wc throw ourselves on the 
mercy of the court This boy admits laihng the girl, but he was 
" only doing her a personal favour - ’ 

The judge banged on the desk, looking at me. 
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There being no legal cause why sentence 
should not now be pronounced . . . 
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It was funny the way I met Gloria. She was trying to get into 
pictures too, but I didn’t know" that until later I was walking 
down Melrose one day from the Paramount studios when I 
heard somebody hollering, ‘Hey * Hey ^ ’ and I turned around 
and there she was running towards me and waving I stopped, 
waving back. When she got up to me she was all out of breath 
and exated and I saw I didn’t know her. 

‘Damn that bus,* she said. 

I looked around and there was the bus half a block down the 
street going towards Western. 

‘Oh,’ I said, ‘I thought you were waving at me. . . 

‘What would I be waving at you for.?’ she asked 

I laughed ‘I don’t know,’ I said ‘You going my way^’ 

- ‘I may as well walk on dov/n to Western,’ she said; and we 
began to walk on down towards Western. 

That was how it all started and it seems very strange to me 
now I don’t understand it at aU, I’ve thought and thought and 
still I don’t understand it. This wasn’t murder. I try to do 
somebody a favour and I wind up getting myself killed They 
are going to kill me I know exactly what the judge is going to 
say. I can tell hy the look of him that he is going to be glad 
to say it and I can tell by the feel of the people behind me that 
they are going to be glad to hear him say it 

Tali:e that morning I met Gloria. I wasn’t feehng very good; 
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I was still a little sick, but I went over to Paramount because 
von Sternberg was makmg a Russian picture and I thought 

T /^Anlrl rrf^t a T n r’lr* »‘V*\ -TTO f TTrlnri^* «i 


vuu uttiiiucig was uiiuuug a xvusMiiu picture aiiu r uiuugiit 

maybe I could get a |ob. I used to ask myself what could be 
mcer than working for von Sternberg, or 7\damouhan or Boles- 
lav/sky either, getting paid to watch him direct, learning about 
composition and tempo and angles ... so I went over to 
Paramount. 

I couldn’t get inside, so I hung around the front until noon 
when one of his assistants came out for lunch. I caught up 

with him and asked what was the chance to get some atmos- 
phere. 

TSIone, he said, telling me that von Sternberg was very care- 
ful about his atmospheric people. 

I thought that was a lousy thing to say but I knew what he 
was thinking, that my clothes didn’t look any too good. Isn’t 
this a costume picture?’ I asked. 

‘All our extras come through Central,’ he said, leaving 
me • • « ^ 

I wasn’t going anywhere m particular; I was just nding 
Rolls-Royce, having people point me out as the 

^ heard'Gloria hollering 

You see how those things happen^ 

ted tu Z to Western, getting acquain- 

Glona Beau? Western I knew she was 

WahttieaCrihtd^^ -*^or, and she 

Md i “d?n?v'a ““ Roverly 

that night That firs- T 1 ,°^^ ^ l^ot tigain 

I can’ “ hone4 " -- Lw 

dollars I had madp Somg to see her I had about 

1’''’? for a friend of mine 

her to Santa BarbS for £ ' ^ 
l>-t d riK’d rather no to a ' ) “<1 I asked 


Ifi 


t d ^he’d rather go to a mo ” 
•Ylntparki. she afed. “ 



Tt’s right over here a littie way / 1 said. 

‘All right/ she said. ‘I got a bellyful of moving pictures any- 
way. If Tm not a better actress than most of those dames I’ll 
eat your hat - Let’s go sit and hate a bunch of people . . .’ 

I was glad she wanted to go to the park. It was always nice 
there It was a fine place to sit It was very small, only one block 
square, but it was very dark and very quiet and filled with dense 
shrubbery. All around it palm trees grew up, fifty, sixty feet 
tall, suddenly tufted at the top. Once you entered the park you 
had the illusion of secunty. I often imagmed they were sentnes 
wearing grotesque hehnels : my own private sentries, standmg 
guard over my own private island 

The park was a fine place to sit. Through the palms you 
could see many buildings, the thick, square silhouettes of apart- 
ment houses, With their red signs on the roofs, reddemng the 
sky above and everything and everybody below. But if you 
wanted to get rid of these thmgs you had only to sit and stare at 
them with a fixed gaze . . . and they would begin recedmg. That 
way you could drive them as far into the distance as you wanted 
to. ... 

‘I never paid much attention to this place before,’ Gloria said. 

... Hike it,’ I said, talung off my coat and spreading it on the ' 
grass for her. ‘I come here three or four times a week.’ 

‘You do 'like it,’ she said, sitting down. 

‘How long you been in Hollywood?’ I asked. 

‘About a year. I been m four pictures already. I’d have been 
in more/ she said, ‘but I can’t get registered by Ctentral.’ 

‘Neither can I,’ I said. 

Unless you were registered by Central Casting Bureau you 
didn’t have much chance The big studios call up Central and 
say they want four Swedes or six Greeks or two Bohemian 
peasant t5q3es or six Grand Duchesses 'and Central takes care of 
It I could see why Gloria didn't get registered by Central. She 
was too blonde and too small and looked too old. With a nice 
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wardrobe she might have looked attractive, but even then I 

wouldn’t have called her pretty. ^ 

*Have you met anybody who can help you?’ I asked. 

‘In this business how can you tell wholi help you?’ site said. 
‘One day you’re an electrician and the next day you’re a pro- 
ducer. The only way I could ever get to a big shot would be to 
)ump on the running board of his car as it passed by. Anyway, 

I don’t know whether the men stars can hdp me as much as the 
women stars. From what I’ve seen lately I’ve about made up my 
mind tliat I’ve been letting the wrong sex try to make me. . . , 
‘How’d you happen to come to Hollywood?’ I asked 
‘Oh, I don’t know,’ she said in a moment - ‘but anything is an 
improvement over the hfe I led back home.’ I asked her where 
that was ‘Texas,’ she said. ‘West Texas. Ever been there?’ 

‘No,’ I said, ‘I come from Arkansas ’ 

‘Well, West Texas is a hell of a place,’ she said. ‘I lived with 
my aunt and unde He was a brakeman on a railroad I only saw 
him once or twice a week, thank God . 

She stopped, not saymg anything, looking at the red, vapour- 
ish glow above the apartment buddings. 

‘At least,’ I said, ‘you had a home - ’ 

‘That’s what you call it,’ she said ‘Me, I got another name for 
it. When my unde was home he was always making passes at me 
and when he was on the road my aunt and I were always fight- 
ing She was afraid I’d tattle on her-’ 

‘Nice people,’ I said to myself. 

So I finally ran away,’ she said, ‘to Dallas. Ever been there?’ 
‘I’ve never been in Texas at all,’ I said. 

‘You haven’t missed anythmg,’ she said. ‘I couldn’t get a job, 

so I dedded to steal something m a store and m^e the cops take 
care of me.’ 


‘That was a good idea,’ I said. 


It vas a swell idea,’ she said, ‘only it didn’t work I got 
arrested all nght but the detectives felt sorry for me and turned 
me loose. To keep from starving to death I moved in with a 


IS 
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Syrian who had a hot-dog place around the comer from the 
City Hall. He chewed tobacco. He chewed tobacco all the 
time . . , Have you ever been in bed with a man who chewed 

tobacco?’ 

‘I don’t behove I have/ 1 said. 

‘I guess I might even have stood that/ she said, but w en e 
wanted to make me between customers, on the kitchen table, 1 
gave up A couple of nights later I took poison. 

‘Jesus,’ I said to myself. 

1 didn’t take enough,’ she said. ‘I only got sick. Ug , can 
still taste the stufi. I stayed in the hospital a week. That was 
where I got the idea of coming to Hollywood.’ 

X ssici* 

‘From the movie magazines/ she said ‘After I got discharged 
I started hitch-hiking Is that a laugh or not> . . 

‘That’s a good laugh,’ I said, trying to laugh. . . 

‘Haven’t you got any parents?’ . 

‘Not any more/ she said ‘My old man got kiUed m the war 

in France I wish I could get killed in a war. 

‘Why don’t you quit the movies?’ I asked. 

‘Why should I?’ she said ‘I may get to be a star oyem^ht. 
Look at Hepburn and Margaret SuUavan and Josep ne ut 
chinson . . .'but I’U tell you what I would do if I had ^e 
I’d walk out of a window or throw myself m front of a stre 


car or something.’ ^ , 

‘I know how you feel,’ I said; ‘I know exactly how you feel 

‘It’s pecuhar to me/ she said, ‘that everybody pays so mu^ 
attention to living and so htde to dying Why are 
powered scientists always screwing around 
life instead of finding pleasant ways to end K? The 
hell of a lot of people m the world life me - who want to die but 

haven’t got the guts - ^ exactly what you 

‘I know what you mean, I said. 


mean 


Neither of us said anything for a couple of seconds. 


‘A girl friend of mine has been trying to get me to enter a 
marathon dance down at the beach/ she said ‘Free food and 
free bed as long as you last and a thousand dollars if you win.’ 

‘The free food part of it sounds good/ 1 said. 

‘Thafs not the big thing/ she said ‘A lot of producers and 
directors go to those marathon dances There’s always the 
chance they might pick you out and give you a part in a picture. 
. . . What do you say^’ 

‘Me^’ I said . ‘Oh, I don’t dance very well . . 

‘You don’t have to All you have to do is keep moving.’ 

I don t thinlc I better try it/ 1 said ‘I been pretty sick. I just 
got over the intestmal flu I almost died I was so weak I used 


to have to crawl to the john on my hands and knees I don’t 
think I better try it/ 1 said, shakmg my head. 

‘When was all this>’ 

‘A v/eek ago/ 1 said 
‘You’re all right now/ she said. 


‘I don’t think so - 1 better not try it, I’m liable to have a re- 
lapse. 


‘I’ll take care of that/ she said. 

‘ . Maybe in a week - ’ I said. 

‘It’ll be too late then You’re 
said 


strong enough now/ she 


♦ « 



. it is the judgment and sentence 
of this court . . . 




The marathon dance was held on the amusement pier at die 
beach in an enormous old bmidmg that once had been a pubhc 
dance hall. It was bmlt out over the ocean on pilings, and be- 
neath our feet, beneath the floor, the ocean pounded night and 
day, I could feel it surging through the balls of my feet, as if 
they had been stethoscopes. 

Inside was a dance space for the contestants, thirty feet wide 
and two hundred feet long, and around this on three sides were 
loge seats, behind these were the arcus seats, the general ad- 
mission At the end of the dance qiace was a raised platform for 
the orchestra It played only at night and was not a very good 
orchestra. Dunng the day we had tvhat music we could pick up 
with the radio, made loud by amplifiers Most of the time it was 
too loud, filhng the haU with noise. We had a master of cere- 
monies, whose duty it v/as to make the customers feel at home, 
two floor judges Who moved around the floor aU the time with 
the contestants to see that everything went all right, two male 
and female nurses, and a house doctor for emergenaes The 
doctor didn’t look like a doctor at all. He was much too young. 

One hundred and forty-four couples entered the marathon 
dance but sixty-one dropped out for the first week The rules 
were you danced for an hour and fifty minutes, then you had a 
ten-minute rest period in Which you could sleep if you wanted 
to. But in those ten minutes you also had to Shave or bathe or get 
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your feet fixed or whatever was necessary. 

The first week was the hardest. Everybody’s feet and legs 
swelled - and down beneath the ocean kept pounding, pounding 
against the pilings all the ume. Before I went into this mara- 
thon dance I used to love the Pacific Ocean: its name, its size 
its colour, its smell-I used to sit for hours lookmg at it, wonder- 
ing about the ships that had sailed it and never returned, about 
Cliina and the South Seas, wondering all sorts of things . . . But 
not any more I’ve had enough of the P acific. I don t care 
whether I ever see it again or not. I probably worCt. The judge 
is going to take care of that. 

Glona and I had been tipped off by some old-timers that the 
way to beat a marathon dance was to perfect a system for those 
ten-minute rest periods: learning to eat your sandwich while 
you shaved, learning to eat when you went to the john, when you 
had your feet fixed, learning to read newspapers while you 
danced, learmng to sleep on your partner’s shoulder while you 
were danang, but these were all tricks of the trade you had to 
practise They were very difficult for Gloria and me at first. 

I found out that about half of the people in this contest were 
professionals. They made a business of going in marathon 
dances all over the country, some of them even hitch-hiking 
from town to town The others were just girls and boys who 
came m like Gloria and me. 

Couple No 13 were our best friends m the dance. This was 
James and Ruby Bates, from some little town m northern Penn- 
sylvania It was their eighth marathon dancer they had won a 
$1,500 prize in Oklahoma, going 1,253 hours in continuous 
motion. There were several other teams in this dance who 
daimed championships of some bnd, but I knew James and 
Ruby would be right in there for die finish. That is, if Ruby’s 
baby didn’t come first. She expected a baby in four months. 


the matter trith Gloria?’ James asked me one day 
came back to the floor from the sleeping quarters. 
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‘Nothing What do you mean^’ I asked. But I knew what he 
meant Gloria had been singmg the blues again. 

‘She keeps telhng Ruby what a chump she would be to have 
the baby/ he said. ‘Gloria wants her to have an abortion ^ 

‘I canh understand Gloria talking like that,’ I said, trymg to 
smooth things over. 

‘You tell her to lay off Ruby/ he said. 

When the whistle started us off on the 216th hour I told 
Gloria what James had said. 

‘Nuts to him,’ she said. ‘What does he know about it?’ 

‘I don’t see why they can’t have a baby if they want to It’s 
iheir busmess,’ I said. ‘I don’t want to make James sore. He’s 
been through a lot of these dances and he’s already given us 
some good tips Where would we be if he got sore^’ 

‘It’s a fhame for tliat girl to have a baby,’ Gloria said. ^What’s 
the sense of having a baby unless you got dough enough to take 
care of it?’ 

‘How do you know they haven’t?’ I asked. 

‘If they have what’re they doing here^ . . . That’s the trouble 
now,’ she said ‘Everybody is having babies - ’ 

‘Oh, not everybody,’ I said. 

‘A hell of a lot you Imow about it. You’d been better off if 
you’d never been bom - ’ 

‘Maybe not,’ I said ‘How do you feel?’ I asked, trying to get 
her mind off her troubles. 

‘I always feel lousy,’ she said ‘God, the hand on that clock 
moves slow.’ There was a big stop of canvas on the master of 
ceremomes’ platform, painted in the shape of a clock, up to 
2,500 hours The hand now pointed to 216. Above it was a 
sign* ELAPSED HOURS - 216 COUPLES 

REMAINING - 83. 

‘How are your legs?’ 

‘Still pretty wealc/ 1 said. ‘That flu is aivful stuff.’ 

‘Some of the girls diink it’ll take 2,000 hours to win/ Gloria 
said. 
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‘I 'hope not/ 1 said ‘I don’t believe I can hold out that long.’ 
‘My shoes are wearing out,’ Gloria said ‘If we don t hurry 
up and get a sponsor I’ll be barefooted ’ A sponsor was a com- 
pany or a firm tliat gave you sweateis and advertised tlieir 
names or products on the backs. Then they took care of your 
necessities. 

James and Ruby danced over beside us. ‘Did you tell her? 
he asked, looking at me I nodded, 

‘Wait a minute/ Gloria said, as they started to dance away. 
‘What’s the big idea of talking behind my back?’ 

‘Tell that twist to lay off me/ James said, stfli speaking 
directly to me. 

Gloria started to say something else but before she could get 
it out I danced her away from there. I didn’t want any scenes. 
‘The son of a bitch,’ she said. 

‘He’s sore,’ I said ‘Now where are we?’ 

‘Come on,’ she said, ‘Fh tell him where he gets off ~ ’ 

‘Glona/ I said, ‘will you please mind your own business?’ 
‘Soft pedal that loud cussing,’ a voice said. I looked around. 
It was Rollo Peters, die floor judge. 

‘Nuts to you,’ Glona said. Through my fingers I could feel 
the muscles twitching in her back, just hke I could feel the ocean 
surging through the balls of my feet 

‘Pipe down,’ Rollo said. ‘The people in the box can hear 
you. What do you think this is -* a joint?’ 

‘Joint IS right/ Gloria stdd. 

‘All right, aU right/ 1 said. 

‘I told you once already about that cussing,’ Rollo said. ‘I 
better not have to tell you again. It sounds bad to the customers.' 
‘Customers? Where are they?’ Glona said. 

You let us worry about that,’ Rollo salid, glarimg at me. 

‘All nght, all nght/ 1 said. 

He blew his whisde, stopping everybody from moving Som. 
0 them were barely moving, just enough to keep from bemj 
disqualified. ‘All right, kids,’ he said, ‘a Httle sprint.’ 
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‘A little sprint, Idds/ the master of ceiemomes, Rocky Gravo, 
said into the microphone. The noise of his voice m the amph- 
fiers filled the hall, shutting out the pounding of the ocean. ‘A 
Ttde spnnt ~ around tlie track you go - Give,’ he said to the 
orchestra, and the orchestra began playing. The contestants 
started dancing with a litde more animation. 

The i^rint lasted about two minutes and when it was finished 
Rocky led the applause, and then said into the microphone : 

‘Look at these kids, ladles and gentlemen - after 216 hours 
they are as fresh as a daisy in the world’s championship mara- 
thon dance - a contest of endurance and skiU These kids are 
fed seven times a day - three big meals and four hgfit lunches. 
Some of them have even gamed weight while m the contest - 
and we have doctors and nurses constantly in attendance to see 
that they are m the best of physical condition. Now I’m going 
to call on Couple No 4, Mano Petrone and Jacltie Miller, for a 
speaalty Come on, Couple No 4 — there they are, ladies and 
gentlemen Isn’t that a cute pair? . ’ 

Mario Petrone, a huslry Italian, and Jackie Miller, a little 
blonde, v/ent up to the platform to some applause. They spoke 
to Rocky and then began a tap dance that was very bad Neither 
Mario nor Jackie seemed conscious that it was bad. When it was 
over a few people pitched money onto the floor. 

‘Give, people,’ Rocky said ‘A silver shower Give 

A few more coins hit the floor. Mario and Jackie picked 
them up, moving over near us. 

‘How much?’ Gloria asked them. 

‘Feels like about six-bits,’ Jackie said. 

‘Where you from, kid?’ Gloria asked. 

‘Alabama.’ 

‘I thought so,’ Gloria said. ' . . 

‘You and I ought to learn a specialty,’ I said to Glona. We 

could make some extra money.’ ^ 

‘You’re better off without knowing any,’ Mario s^d. It only 
means extra work and it don’t do your legs any good 
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‘Did you all hear about the derbies?’ Jackie asked. 

‘What are they?’ I asked. 

‘Some land of a race/ she said. ‘I think they’re going to 
explain them at the next rest period.’ 

‘The cheese is beginning to bind/ Gloria said. 



. . . that for the crime of murder in 
the first degree 
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In the dressing room Rocky Gravo introduced Vincent (So ) 

Donald, one of the promoters. 

‘Lissen, kids,’ Socks said, ‘don’t none of you be discourage 
because people ain’t coming to the marathon ^ 

time to get these things going, so we have dea e to 

novelty guaranteed to pack ’em m Now here ^ ^ ® ‘ 

do. We’re gonna'have a derby race every night. S 8 

p^t an oval on the floor and every “Sf f “very 
around the track for fifteen mmutes and 
night IS disqualified I guarantee thadU ™8 ’'’ 

It’ll bring in the undertak^. too ’ somebody s 

‘We’U move some cots out m the 
promoter satd, ‘and have the doctor a ^ 

the derby When a contestant falls out „p for it You 

the partner will have » because the crouds tviU be 

idds wiH get more kick out erriris comlnn here, 

bigger. Say, when that HoHl’'™® ,5 the food? Anybody 

well be standing ’em up . . • N - ' fine. You 

got any kicks about anythmg? AU right aa , 

play ball with of the aintcstants had nny- 

J^TTavTbou Se' Lwes They seemed to 

dung to say about t 

dung was a good iota 1 i 1, „ 

coming. Rollo came up to me as - ^ ^ 


about tvvo minutes more of rest before the next two-hour grind. 
‘Don’t get me wrong about what I said a few minutes agOj 

he said, ‘It’s not you, if s Gloria/ 

‘I know/ 1 s^id. ‘She’s all right She’s just sore on the world, 

thaf s all/ 

‘Try to keep her piped down/ he said. 

‘Thaf s a hard job, but I’ll do the best I can/ 1 said, 
in a moment I looked up to the runway from the girls’ dres- 
sing room and I was surprised to see Gloria and Ruby coming 
to the floor together. I went over to meet her. 

‘What do you think about the derbies'^’ I asked her. 

‘If s one good way to kill us off/ she said. 

The whisde started us away again. 

‘There’s not more than a hundred people here tonight/ I 
said Gloria and I weren’t dancing I had my arm around her 
shoulder and she had hers around my waist, walking. That was 
all n^t For the first week we had to dance, but after that you 
didn’t. All you had to do was keep moving I saw James and 
Ruby coming over to us and I could tell by the expression on his 
face that something was wrong. I wanted to get away, but there 
was no place to go. 

‘I told you to lay off my wife, didn’t I?’ he said to Gloria. 
‘You go to hell, you big ape/ Gloria said. 

‘Wait a minute/ 1 said ‘Whaf s the matter?’ 

‘She’s been after Ruby again/ James said. ‘Every time I turn 
my back she’s after her again ’ 

‘Forget It, Jim,’ Ruby said, trying to steer him away. 

‘Naw, I.won’t forget it I told you to keep your mouth riiut, 
didn’t I?’ he said to Gloria. 

‘You take a flying - ’ 

Before Gloria could get the words finished he slapped her 
hard on the side of the face, knocking her head against my 
shoulder It was a hard wallop. I couldn’t stand for that. I 
reached up and hit him m the mouth He hit me in the jaw with 
his left hand, knoclang me back agamst some of the dancers. 
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That kept me from falling to the floor. He rushed at me and I 
grabbed hiirij wrestling with him, trying to jerk my loiee up be- 
tween his legs to foul him It was the only chance I had 
A whistle blew m my ear and somebody grabbed us. It was 
Rollo Peters He shoved us apart 

Cut it out,^ he said. ^What’s coming off here?* 

Tlorhing,’ I said. 

Tlotlungj’ Ruby said. 

RoUo raised his hand, waving to Rocky on the platform. 
Give,’ said Rocky, and the orchestra started to play 
Scatter out,’ Rollo said to the contestants, who started to 
move away. ‘Come on,’ he said, leadmg them around the floor 

Next time I’m going to cut your throat,’ Tames said to 
Glona. 

" — you,’ Gloria said. 

‘Shut up,’ I said. 

I walked away with her, down into a comer, where we 
slowed up, barely moving along 
‘Are you crazy?’ I said ‘Why don’t you let Ruby alone?’ 
‘Don’t worry, I’m through wasting my breath on her. If she 
wants to have a deformed baby, that’s okay by me.’ 

‘Hello, Gloria,’ a voice said 

We looked around It was an old woman in a front row box 
seat by the railing I didn’t loiow her name but she was quite a 
■ Character. She had been there every mght, bringing her blanket 
and her lunch One night she wrapped up m her blanket and 
stayed all mght She was about sixty-five years old. 

‘Hello,’ Gloria said 

‘What was the matter down there?’ the old woman asked 
‘Nothing,’ Gloria said ‘Just a little argument’ 

‘How do you feeP’ the old woman asked. 

‘All right, I guess,’ Gloria replied. 

‘I’m Mrs Layden,’ the old woman said ‘You’re my favour-- 
ite couple.’ 

‘Well, thanks,’ I said. 


B 
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‘I tried to enter this/ Mrs Laydcn said, 'but they wouldn t 
let me They said I was too old. But I’m only sixty/ 

‘Well, that’s fine,’ I said. 

Gloria and I had stopped, our arms around each omcr, 
swaying our bodies. You had to keep moving all the time. A 
couple of men moved into the loge behind the old woman. Both 
of them were chewing unlighted cigars. 

‘They’re dicks,’ Gloria said under her breath, 
h . . How do you \±c the contest?’ I asked Mrs Layden. 

T enjoy it very much,’ she said Wery much Such mce boys 
and girls . . / 

‘Move along, Idds,’ Rollo said, walking by. 

I nodded to Mrs Layden, moving along ‘Can you feature 
that^’ Glona asked ‘She ought to be home putting a diaper on 
the baby Christ, I hope I never live to be that old.’ 

‘How do you know those fellows are detectives?’ I asked. 

‘I’m psychic,’ Glona replied ‘My God, can you feature that 
old lady? She’s a nut about these things They ought to charge 
her room rent ’ She shook her head ‘I hope I never Hve to be 
that old/ she said agam. 

The meeting with the old lady depressed Gloria very much. 
She said it reminded her of the women m the httle town in West 
Texas where she had hved 


‘Alice Faye’s just come m/ one of the girls said. ‘See her? 
Sitting right over there.’ 

It was Ahce Faye aU right, with a couple of men I didn’^^ 
recogmze 

‘See her^’ I asked Gloria. 

‘I don’t want to see her,’ Gloria said 
‘Ladies and gentlemen,’ Rodty said into the microphone, ‘w< 
are honoured tonight to have with us that beautiful moving pio 

tore stnr Miss Ahce Faye. Give Miss Faye a big hand, laL 
and gentlemen ’ 

ETO^body applauded and Miss Faye nodded her head 
smihng Socks Donald, sitting in a box seat by the orchestra 
34 



platfortHi W 5 S too. The Hollywood crowd had started 

coming, 

‘Come on/ 1 said to Gloria, ‘clap your hands/ 

‘Why should I applaud for hci?’ Gloria said. ‘Whafs she 

got I haven’t? . . ’ 

‘You Ye jealous/ 1 said. 

‘YouYc goddam right Vm jealous As long as I am a failure 
I’m jealous of animody who’s a aiccess. ArenY you?’ 

‘Certainly not/ 1 said. 

‘YouYe a fool/ she said, 

*Hey 3 look/ I said 

The two detectives had left the box with Mrs Layden and 
were sitting witli Socles Donald. They had tlieir heads together, 
looking at a sheet of paper one of them was holding. 

‘Ail right, kids/ Rock 7 said in the microphone. ‘A little 
sprint before the rest period. . . . Give,’ he said to the orchestra, 
clapping his hands together and stamping on the platform, 
keeping time to the music In a moment the customers were 
clapping tlieir bands together and stamping too. 

We were all milling around m the middle of the floor, all of 
us watching the minute hand of the clock, when suddenly lOd 
Kamm of couple No 18 began slapping his partner on the 
cheek. He was holding her up with his left hand, slapping her 
backwards and forwards with his right hand. But she did not 
respond. She was dead to the world. She gurgled a couple of 

times and then slid to the floor, unconscious. 

The floor judge blew his whistle and all the customers 
jumped to their feet, excited Customers at a marathon dance 
do not have to be prepared for their excitement. When anything 
happens they get excited all at once. In that respect a marathon 
dance is like a bull fight 

The floor judge and a couple of nurses picked up the girl 
and carried her off, her toes dragging, to the dressing room 

‘Mattie. Barnes, of Couple No. 18, has fainted, Rocky 
announced to the crowd. ‘She has been taken to the dressing 
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room, ladies and gentlemen, w'hcre she will have the best of 
medical attention Notliing serious, ladies and gcnilcmcn - 
nothing serious. It )ust proves that there’s always somcilimg 
happening at the world’s championship maratltoii dance. 

‘She was complaimng last rest period/ Gloria said. 

‘What’s the matter with her^’ I asked. 

‘It’s that time of the month/ Gloria said *And she’ll never 
be able to come back eitlier She’s the type that has to go to bed 
for three or four days when she gets it.’ 

‘Can I pick ’em/ said Kid Kamm. He shook Ins head, dis- 
gusted ‘Boy, am I hoodooed* I been in nmc of these things 
and I ain’t finished one yet. My partner always caves m on me.’ 
‘She’ll probably be all right,’ I said, trying to cheer him up 
‘Nope/ he said, ‘she’s fimshed. She can go back to the farm 
nov/.’ 

The siren blew, meamng it was the end of anotlicr grind. 
Everybody ran for the dressing rooms I kicked off my shoes, 
pihng on my cot, I felt the ocean surge once - just once. Then 
I was asleep. 

I woke up, my nose full of ammonia. One of the trainers was 
moving a bottle across my chin letting me inhale it (This was 
the best way to arouse one of us from a deep sleep, the doctor 
said If they had tried to wake you up by shaking you, they 
never would have done it ) 

‘All right,’ I said to the trainer. ‘I’m all right ’ 

I sat up, reaching for my shoes Then I saw those two detec- 
tives and Socks Donald standing near me, by Mario’s cot They 
were waiting for the other trainer to wake him up Finally 
Mario rolled over, looking at them. 

Hello, buddy,’ said one of the detectives. ‘Know who this 
IS?’ He handed him a sheet of paper. Now I was close enough' 
to see what it was. It was a page tom out of a detective maga- 
zine, containing several pictures. 
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Mario looked at it, then handed It back. ‘Yeah, I know who 
it is,* he said, sitting up. 

‘Yon ain’t changed much,’ said the other detective. 

‘Yon wop son of a bitch,’ Socks said, donbhng his fist. 
‘Whaf re yon trying to puH on me?’ 

‘Nix, Socks,’ the first detective said. Then he spoke to Mario. 
‘Well, Giuseppe, get your tilings together.’ 

Mario started tymg his shoes ‘I ain’t got nothing but a coat 
and a toothbrush,’ he said. ‘But I v%^ould like to say good-bye to 
my partner.’ 

‘You dirty wop son of a bitch,’ Socks said. ‘This’ll look good 
in the nev.spapcrs, won’t it?’ 

‘Never mind your parmer, Giuseppe,’ the second deteaive 
said, liey son,’ he said to me, ‘you tell Giuseppe’s partner good- 
b3’e for him Come on Giuseppe,' he said to Mario. 

‘Take that wop son of a bitch out the back way, boys,’ 
said Socks Donald 

‘Everybody on the floor,’ yelled the floor judge. ‘Everybody 
on the floor ’ 

‘So long, Mario,’ I said. 

Mario did not say anything. It had all been very quiet, very 
matter-of-fact These detectives acted as if this kind of thing 
happened every day. 




. . . of which you have been con- 
victed by verdict of the jury . . . 
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So, Mario went to jail and Mattie went back to the farm / 
reinemheii how surprised I was when they at rested Aiano for 
murder I coiddii’t believe li He was one of the nicest boys I’d 
evei met But that was then that I couldn’t believe it Now I 
know you can he nice and be a mmdeiei too Nobody was evei 
nicer to a girl than 1 was to Gloria, but time came the time 
when I shot and killed her So you see being nice doesn’t mean 
a thing ... 

Mattie was automatically disqualified when the doctor re- 
fused to let her continue in the contest He said if she did go on 
with the dance she would injure some of her organs and never 
be able to have a baby She raised hell about it, Gloria said, 
calling the doctor a lot of names and absolutely refusing to quit. 
But she did qmt She had to They had the axe over her. 

That teamed her partner. Kid Kamm, with Jackie. Under the 
rules you Could do that. You could solo for twenty-four hours 
but if you didn’t get a partner by then you were disqualified. 
Both the Kid and Jackie seemed wed satisfied with the new 
arrangement. Jackie had nothmg to say about losing Mano. Her 
attitude was that a partner was a partner. But the Kid was aU 
smiles. Heseemed to think thatat last he had broken his hoodoo. 

‘They’re hable to win,’ Gloria said. ‘They’re strong as mules. 
That Alabama is corn-fed. Look at that beam I bet she 
can go six months.’ 
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'ril string along with James and Ruby/ 1 “^aid. 

‘After the way they’ve treated iw’’ 

‘What’s that got to do with Besides^ what’s die matter 
wath us? We’ve got a chance to win, haven’t wc?’ 

‘Have we?’ 

‘Well, you don’t seem to think so/ 1 said 
She snook her head, not saying anything to that. ‘More and 
more and moie I wish I w'^as dead,' she said 

There it was again No matter what I talked about ^hc always 
got back to diat ‘Isn’t there sometlnng I can talk about tiiat 
w’^on’t lemind you tliat you vwsh you were dead?’ I asked. 

‘No/ she said 
‘I give up,’ I said. 

Somebody on the platform turned the radio down Tlie 
music sounded hke music now (We used the radio all liic time 
die orchestra wasn’t there This was m the afternoon. The 
orchestra came only at night ) ‘Ladies and gentlemen/ Rocky 
said into the microphone, ‘I have die honour to announce that 
tvvn sponsors have come forward to sponsor two couples The 
Pompadour Beauty Shop, of 415 Avenue B, will sponsor 
Couple No 13 - James and Ruby Bates Let’s give the Pompa- 
dour Beauty Shop, of 415 Avenue B, a big hand for this, ladies 
and gentlemen - you too, kids . . . 

Everybody applauded. 

‘The second couple to be sponsored,’ Rocky said, ‘is No 34, 
Pedro Ortego and Liihan Bacon They are sponsored by the 
Oceanic Garage All right, now, a big hand for the Oceanic 
Garage, located at 11,341 Ocean WaHovay in Santa Momca ’ 

• Everybody applauded agam 

Ladies and gendemen,’ Rocky said, ‘there ought to be more 
sponsors for these marvellous kids Tell your friends, ladies 
and gentlemen, and let’s get sponsors for all the kids Look at 
diem, ladies and gendemen, after 242 hours of continuous 
motion they are as fresh as daisies . . a big hand for these'mar- 
vellous hds, ladies and gentlemen ’ 
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There was some more applause. ^ ^ 

‘And don’t forget, ladies and gentlemen,’ Rodcy said, ‘there s 
the Palm Garden nght down there at the end of the hall where 
you can get dehcious beverages - all lands of beer and san - 
wiches Visit the Palm Garden, ladies and gentlemen . 
Give,’ he said to the radio, turmng the knob and filhng the 


hall with noise again. _ ^ 

Gloria and I wallced over to Pedro and Lillian. Pedro 
from a game leg The story was that he had been gored ^ 
ring in Mexico City LiUian was a brunette. She too had b^n 
trying to get in the movies when she heard about the mara*" on 

dance. 

‘Congratulations,’ I said. 

‘It proves somebody is for us,’ Pedro said. 

‘As long as it couldn’t be Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer it might 
as well be a garage,’ Lillian said ‘Only it seems ah e queer 

for a garage to be buying me underclothes. 

‘Where do you get that underclothes stuffs 
*¥00 don’t get underclothes You get a sweatshirt wi 
garage’s name across the back of it ’ 

‘I get underclothes, too,’ LiUian said. 

‘Hey, Lillian,’ said RoUo, the floor judge, the worn 

from the Oceanic Garage wants to talk to you. 

‘The what? . . .’ asked Llflian. 


‘Your sponsor, Mrs Yeargan-’ , , ,, 

‘For crying out loud,’ said Lillian. ‘Pedro, it loo s ve 


get the underclothes ’ . , 

Gloria and I walked down by ihe master of ceremonies pla - 

form It was mce down there about this time of e , 

There was a big mangle of sunshine that came roug 
double window above the bar in the Pahn ar en 0 
lasted about ten minutes but during those ten minutes 
slowly about in it (I had to move to keep from being " 

fled) letting it cover me completely. It was the rst 
ever appreciated the sun ‘When this marathon is over, 



myself, ‘I’m going to spend the rest of my life in ihe run 1 
can’t wait to go to tlte Sahara Dc'^ert to make a picture. O/ 
course, that zoonh eve) happen nozv 

I watched the mangle on the floor get smaller and smaller 
Finally it closed altogethci and siancd up my lens. It cr iv.kd 
up my body like a living tiling When it got m mi\ chin J stood 
on my toes, to keep my head in it as long a > puNsjhiC I did not 
close my eyes I kept them wide opciu looking straight into tlie 
sun It did not blind me at all In a moment it was gone 
I looked around for Gloria She uas stiinding at the plat- 
form, swaying from side to side, lalldng to Rod:}', uas 
sitting on his haunches Rocky was swaying too, (All the em- 
ployees -the doctor, tlie nurses, the floor judges, die master of 
ceremonies, even the boys who sold soda pop - had been given 
orders to keep moving when they talked to one of the contes- 
tants The management was very strict about this.) 

‘You looked very funny standing out there on your toes,’ 
Glona said ‘You looked like a ballet dancer ’ 

‘You practise up on that and I’ll let you do a solo,’ Rocky 
said, laughmg 

‘Yes,’ Gloria said. ‘How was the sun today?’ 

‘Don’t let ’em kid you,’ Mack Aston, of Couple No 5, said as 
he passed by 

Rocky! a voice called It w'as Socks Donald Rocky got 
dovTi from the platform and went to him 

‘I don’t think it’s very nice of you to razz me,’ I said to 
Gloria *I don’t ever razz you ’ 

You don’t have to,’ she said ‘I get razzed by an expert God 
razzes me ... You know what Socks Donald wants with 
Kocky^ You want some inside information?’ 

‘What^’ I asked 


isZiTv’T'’"’?'’ ® that Mansfe girl Her mother 

from home'^ “ 


‘I don’t see what that’s got to do with it,’ I said 
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‘She’s jail bait/ Gloria said ‘She’s only about fifteen God^ 
wi-A all of It running around loose k does look hke a guy would 
have better sense.’ 

‘Why blame Freddy? It may not be his fault.’ 

‘Accordmg to the law it’s his fault,’ Gloria said. ‘That’s what 
counts ’ 

I steered Gloria back to where Socks and Rocky were stand- 
ing, trymg to overhear what v/as being said, but they were 
talking too low. "Rather, Socles was doing all the talking. Rocky 
was listening, nodding his head. 

‘Right now,’ I heard Socks say, and Rocky nodded that he 
understood and came back on the floor, winking wisely to 
Gloria as he passed. He went to RoUo Peters and called him 
aside, whispering earnestly for a few seconds. Then RoUo left, 
looking around, as if he were trying to find somebody, and 
Rocky went back to the platform. 

‘The Idds only have a few minutes left before they retire for 
their well-earned rest period,’ Rociry announced into the rmcro- 
phone. ‘And while they are ofi the floor, ladies and gentlemen, 
the painters will paint the big oval on the floor for the derby 
tonight The derby tonight, ladies and gentlemen * don t for- 
get the derby. Positively the most thrilling thing you ever saw 

- all right, kids, two minutes to go before you retire - a little 
sprint, Idds - show the ladies and gentlemen hov,’ fresh you are 

— You, too, ladies and gentlemen, show these marvellous kids 
you’re behind them with a rally - ’ 

He turned up the radio a little and began clapping his hands 
and stamping his foot Tlie audience joined in the rally. All of 
us stepped a little more lively, but it was not because of tlic 
rally. It was because witliin a minute of tv o v.c got a rest period 
and directly after that we were to be fed. 

Gloria nudged me and I looked up to see Kollo Peters wallt- 
ing between Freddy and die xMansU girl. I tnought tue 
girl was crying, but before Glona and I could catch up vita 



them the siren blew and evcrbody made a dash for tlie dressing 
rooms 


Freddy was standing over his cot, stuffing an extra pair of 

shoes into a small zipper bag. 

‘I heard about it/ 1 said ‘I’m very sorry.’ 

‘It’s all nghtj’ he said ‘Only she’s the one who did the raping 
I’ll be all right if I can get out of town before the cops pick 
me up It’s a luclty thing for me tliat Socks was tipped off. 

‘Where are you going I asked 

‘South, I guess. I’ve always had a yen to see Mexico. So 

long . .’ 

‘So long/ 1 said 

He was gone before anybody knew it As he went through 
the bad^ door I had a ghmpse of the sun ghnting on the ocean 
For a moment I was so astounded I could not move. I do not 
Icnow whether I was the more surpnsed at really seeing the sun 
for the first time in almost three weeks or discovering the door. 

I went over to it, hoping the sun would not be gone when I 
got there The only oihej time I evei was this eagei was one 
Chistmas when I was a kid, the fiist year I was hig enough to 
really know what Chistmas was, and I went into the fiont 
room and saw the ti ee all lighted up 

I opened the door At the end of the world the sun was sink- , 
mg into the ocean It was so red and bright and hot I wondered 
why there was no steam I once saw steam come out of the 
ocean It was on the highway at the beach and some men weie 
working with gun-powder Suddenly, it exploded, setting them 
on file They ran and dwed into the ocean. That was when I 
saw the steam 

The colour of the sun had shot up into some thin clouds, red- 
demng them Out there where the sun was sinking the ocean 
was very calm, not looking hke an ocean at all It was lovely, 
lovely, lovely, lovely, lovely, lovely Several people were fishing 
off the pier, not paying any attention to the sunset. They were 
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fools. Tou need that sunset worse than you do fish/ 1 told them 
in my mind. 

The door fiew out of my hands/ slammmg shut with a bang 
like that of a cannon going off 

‘Are you deaf?’ a voice yelled in my ear It was one of the 
trainers ‘Keep that door closed! You wanna be disqualified?’ 

T was only watchmg the sun set/ 1 said 

‘Are you nuts? You ought to be asleep. You need your sleep/ 
he said. 

‘I don’t need any sleeps’ I said ‘I feel fine I feel better than 
I ever felt in my life.’ 

‘You need your rest anyway/ he said. ‘You only got a few 
minutes left. Get off your feet.’ 

He followed me across the floor to my cot. Now I could 
notice the dressing room didn’t smell so good I am very sus- 
ceptible to unpleasant odours and I wondered why I hadn’t 
noticed this smell before, the smell of too many men m a room. 
I kicked off my shoes and stretched out on my back. 

‘You want your legs rubbed^’ he asked. 

‘I’m all right/ 1 said. ‘My legs feel fine.’ 

He said somefhmg to himself and w^ent away I lay there, 
thinking about the sunset, trymg to remember what colour it 
was. I don’t mean tlie red, I mean the other shades Once or 
twice I almost remembered; it was hke a man you once had 
known but now had forgotten, whose size and letters and 
cadence you remembered but could not quite assemble 

Through the legs of my cot I could feel the ocean qmvenng 
against the pilmgs below It rose and fell, rose and fell, went 
out and came back, went out and came back . . . 

I was glad when the siren blew, waking us up, caUmg us back 
to the floor. 




. , . carrying with it the extreme 
penalty of the law . . . 
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The painters had finished. They had painted a thick white line 
around the floor in the shape of an oval. This was the track for 

the dcrlDy. 

‘Freddy’s gone/ I said to Gloria, as we waUced to the table 
where the sandwiches and cofiee had been set up. (This was 
called a light lunch. We had our big meal at ten o cloc at 

night ) ^ , 

‘So is the Manski ^1/ Gloria said. ‘Two welfare workers 

came and got her. I bet her old lady bums her cute little 

bottom ’ , 

T hate to say it,’ I said, ‘but Freddy’s leaving was the 

brightest spot of my life.’ 

‘What had he ever done to you?’ she asked , 

‘Oh, I don’t mean that,’ I said. ‘But if he hadnt left 

I wouldn’t have got to see the sunset.’ < a • 

‘My God; Gloria said, looking at her sandv/ich Am 

there notmng in the world but ham ? ’ 

‘To you that’s turkey,’ said Mack Aston, who was m hne 

behind me He was kidding. 

‘Here’s a beef,’ said the nurse. ‘Would you rather have 

beef ^ ’ ' f 

Gloria took the beef sandwidi, but kept the ham too Tut 
four lumps in mine,’ she said to RoUo, who was pouring 
coffee. ‘And lots of cream.’ 
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‘She’s got a little horse m her,’ said Mack Aston. 

‘Black,’ I said to Roilo. 

Gloria took her food over to the master of ceremonies’ plat- 
form where the musicians were tuning up dieir instruments. 
When Rocky Gravo saw her he jumped down on llie floor and 
began talking to her There wasn’t room tliere for me, so I went 
around to the opposite side. 

‘Hello,’ said a girl The shield on her back said 7. She had 
black hair and black eyes and was rather pretty I didn’t know 
her name. 

Heflo, I said, looking around, trymg to see whose partner 
she was. He was talking to a couple of women m a front row 
box. 


‘How are you making out?’ No. 7 asked Her voice sounded 
as af she had been well educated. 

‘What IS she doing in this thing >’ I asked myself. ‘I guess I’m 

doing all right,’ I rephed. ‘Only I wish it was all over and I was 
the winner.’ 


j-uu w'viir 






‘What would you do with the money 
laughing. 

‘I’d make a picture,’ I said. 

^ ^ thousand doUars 

could yon? she asked, taking a bite of her sandtvich. 

I I explained ‘I mean a short 

I could make a two-reeler for that, maybe three ’ 

you foi 

Ton have?’ I said, surprised. 

It? there in the am everv after 

yo^fTct 

■Ym, 1, f * ™ badly fnshtened 

about?’ ’ ’ ® there to be frightened 

sunse^^t ubout seemg the 



‘That doesn’t prove an 5 rthingj’ I said. 

‘Suppo^ . she saidj glancing around She looked at the 
clockj Irotvnmg. ‘We’ve still got four minutes. Would you like 
to do somethmg for me?’ 

‘Well . . , sure/ 1 said. 

She motioned with her head and I followed her behind the 
master of ceremonies’ platform This platform was about four 
feet high, draped with heavy, decorated canvas that fell to the 
floor. We were standing alone in a sort of cave that was formed 
by the back of the platform and a lot of signs. Except for the 
noise she and I might have been the only people left in the 
world We were both a httle excited. 

‘Come on,’ she said She dropped to the floor and hfted the 
canvas, crawling under the platform My heart was beating 
rapidly and I felt the blood leave my face Through the balls of 
my feet I could feel the ocean surging agamst the pihngs below. 

‘Come on,’ she whispered, pulhng at my anlde. Suddenly 
I knew what she meant There is no new expenence in life 
Something may happen to you that you think has never hap- 
pened befoi e, that you think is brand new, but you are mistaken. 
You have only to see or smell or hear or feel a certain something 
and you will discover that this experience you thought was new 
has happened before When she pulled at my ankle, trying to 
get me beneath the platform, I remembered the time when 
another girl had done exactly the same thing. Only it was a 
front porch instead of a platform. I was thirteen or fourteen 
years old then and the girl was about the same age Her name 
was Mabel and she lived next door. After school we used to play 
under the front porch, imagining it was a cave and we were 
robbers and prisoners. Later we used it to play papa and mama, 
imagining it was a house. But on this day I am speaking of I 
stood by the front porch, not thinking of Mabel or games at all, 
and 1 felt something pulling at my ankle. I looked down and 
there was Mabel ‘Come on^ she said 

It was very dark under the platform and while I crouched 
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there on my hands and knees trying to see througii the gloom 
No. 7 suddenly grabbed me around the neck. 

‘Hurry . . ’she whispered 

‘Wliat’s coming off here?’ growled a man’s voice He was 
so close I could feel his biealh against my hair ‘Who is that?’ 

I recognized the voice now It was Rocky Gravo’s My 
stomach turned over No 7 let go my neck and slid out from 
under the platform. I was afraid if I tried to apologize or say 
anything Rocky would recogmze my voice, so I quickly roiled 
under the curtam. No 7 was already on her feet moving aw'ay, 
looking back over her shoulder at me Her face was white as 
chalk. Neither of us spoke We strolled onto the dance floor, 
trying to look very innocent The nurse w'^as collecting our dirty 
coffee cups in a basket Then I discovered my hands and clothes 
were filthy with dust I had a couple of mmutes before the 
whistle blew, so I hurried into the dressmg room to dean up. 
When that was done I felt better. 

‘What a close shave that was/ I told myself. ‘I’ll never do 
anything like that again ’ 

I got bade on the floor as the whistle blew and the orchestra 
began to play This was not a very good orchestra, but it was 
better than the radio because you didn’t have to hsten to a lot of 
announcers begging and pleading with you to buy something 
Smee I’ve been in this marathon I’ve had enough radio to last 
me the rest of my ’life There is a radio going now^ in a building 
across the street from the court room It is very distinct. ‘Do 
you need moneys . AreyouintroubJe^ . : 

‘Where’ve you been?’ Glona asked, talang my arm. 

‘I haven’t been anywhere,’ I said ‘Feel like dancing 
All right,’ she said We danced once around the floor and 
then she stopped ‘That’s too much hke work,’ she said 
As I took my hand from around her waist I noticed my fingers 

were dirty again That s funny,’ I thought. ‘I just w^ashed them 
a minute ago.’ 

‘Turn around/ 1 paid to Glona. 
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^/hat’s the matter?’ she asked. 

‘Turn around,' I said , , , j t, 

She hesitated, biting her lip, so I stepped behind her. bne 

was weanng a white woollen start and a thin w ite \too 
sweater Her back was covered with thick dust an m 
where it had come from. 

‘What’s the matter?’ she said. . 4 i 

‘Stand soH/ I said I brushed her off with my hand, face - 
mg most of the dust and lint loose from her sweater and start 
She did not speak for a moment or two. ‘I must have go ^ 
when 1 was wrestling in the dressing room with Lilhan, 

'' Tm nm’as big a sap as' she thinks I am,’ I told myself. ‘I 

guess you did,’ I said. „ 

Rolio Peters fell in with us as we walked around e 

^ ‘Who is that girl?’ I asked, pointing to No 7 ^ 

‘That’s Guy Duke’s partner Her name is Rosemary Loftu . 

‘All your taste is m your mouth,’ Gloria said 

■I merely asked who she was,’ I said. ‘I haven t got a crush 

on her’ 

‘You don’t need one,’ Gloria said "You ^ don’t 

‘Leave me out of this,’ RoUo said, shaking his head. I d 

know a thing about her.’ , 

‘What about her?’ I asked Gloria, as Rolio walked y, 

joining James and Ruby Bates. 

‘Are you that innocent?’ she said ‘On the leve - a ^ 

She laughed, shaking her head ‘You certainly are a car 
‘All right, forget It,’ I said. 

‘Why, that dame is the biggest bitch west of the Mis pp 
River,’ she -said ‘She’s a bitch with an exclusive , 

when you get that kmd of bitdh you ve got the worst 1 
all Why not even the girls can go to the can w 

' around - ’ , 01. ci't 

TleHo there, Gloria,’ caUed out Mrs Layden. She w - 

ting m her usual seat in the front row box the ar en 



hall, away from the master of ceremonies’ plarfonn Gloria 
and I walked over to the railing. . 

^Kow’s my favourite couple^’ she asked 
‘Fine,’ I said ‘How are you, Mrs Laydcn’’ 

‘Fm fine too,’ she said ‘Fm going to stay a long time tonight 
See’’ She pointed to her blanket and her lunch basket on die 
chair beside her ‘I’ll be heie to cheer you on.’ 

‘We’ll need it,’ Gloria said. 

‘Why don’t you take one of those boxes down there away 
from the Palm Garden’’ I asked. ‘It gets prettj^ rowdy at the 
bar later on when everybody starts drinking - ’ 

‘This is fine for me,’ she said, smiling ‘I like to be here for 
the derby I want to watch them make the rums. Would you 
like to see the afternoon paper’’ she asked, pulling the paper 
out from under the blanlret 

‘Thank you,’ I said ‘I would like to know what’s going on in 
the world How is the weather outside? Has the world changed 
much?’ 

‘You’re poking fun at me,’ she said. 

‘No, Fm not it just seems like I’ve been in this hall a 
million years. . . . Thanks for the paper, Mrs Layden. . . 

As we moved away I unfolded the paper. Big, black head- 
lines hit me in the face 

NAB YOUTHFUL MURDERER IN 
MARATHON DANCE 

Escaped Cnminal Was Taking Part in Beach Contest 


Detectives yesterday picked a murderer from the marathon 
toce now m progress on the amusement pier at Santa Monica 
He was Giuseppe Lodi, 26-year-old Italian, who escaped eight 
months ago from the Illinois state pnson at Johet after serving 
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four years of a fifty-year sentence for tlie conviction of the 
hold-up slaying of an aged druggist m Chicago. 

Lodi entered in the maratlion dance under the alias of Mario 
PetronCj offered no resistance vhen he was arrested by Detec- 
tives Bliss and Voight, of the Robbery Detail The officers had 
dropped into the marathon dance seeking diversion from their 
duties, they said, and recognized Lodi through a picture they 
said they had seen in ‘The Lme-Up’, a department of a 
popular detective monthly which contains pictures and 
measurements of badly wanted criminals . . . 

‘Can you beat that?'* I said. ‘I was right beside him when all 
that happened I certainly feel sorry for Mario now.’ 

‘Why,’ said Gloria, ‘what’s the difference between us?’ 

Pedro Ortega, Mack Aston and a few others gathered around 
us, talking excitedly. I handed the paper to Glona and walked 
on alone. 

That’s a hell of a thing,’ I thou^t ‘Fifty years I Poor Mario 
. . . And when Mano hears the news about me, if he ever does, 
he will think' ^^Poor guy! wasting his sympathy on me and 
him getting the rope , . , ” ’ 

At the next rest period Socks Donald had a surprise for us 
He issued the umforms w^e were to wear in the derby races, 
tenms shoes, white shorts, white sweat-shirts. All the boys were 
given thick leather belts to wear around their waists, and on 
either side of the belt were httle handles, like those on luggage 
These were for our partners to hold on when we went around 
the curves. It seemed very silly to me then, but later on I dis- 
covered Socks Donald knew what he was doing. 

‘Lissen, kids,’ Socks said ‘Tonight we start on our first 
milhon. There’ll be a lot of movie stars here for the derby and 
wherever they go the crowds will follow. Some team wiU lose 
tonight — some team will lose every night. I don’t want no 
squawks about this because it’s on the level. Everybody has the 
same chance. Ton’ll get some extra time to get on your umforms 
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and some extra time to talce tlicm off And by the 1 talked 
to Mano Petrone this afternoon He told me to say good-bye to 
ail Ins pals. Movv, don’t forget to give the customers a run for 
their money in the derby, kids - ’ 

I was airprised to hear him mention Aiano’s name because 
the night before, when Mano was arrested, Socks had wanted 
to beat him up. 

1 diought he wa^ sore at Mano,’ I said to Rollo. 

‘Not any more,’ Rollo said ‘That was the best bieak wc ever 
had If It hadn’t been for that nobody ever would have knovm 
there was a marathon dance. That neivspapcr publicity w just 
w^hat the doctor ordered Reservations have been coming m all 
afternoon.’ 




. you, 

Robert Syverten 
be delivered 


• • « 




8. 

That night, for the first time since tlie contest started, the hall 
was crowded and practically every seat was taken The Palm 
Garden was crowded too and there was a lot of boisterous 
laughing and talking at the bar. ‘Rollo was right,’ I said to my- 
self. ‘Mario’s arrest was the best break Socks ever had ’ (But 
not aU those people had been attracted by the newspaper pub- 
licity. I found out later tiiat Socks was having us advertised 
over several radio stations ) 

We walked around m our track suits while the trainers and 
nurses set up the floor for the derby. 

‘I feel naked,’ I said to Gloria. % 

‘You look naked,’ she said. ‘You ought to have on a jock- 
strap.’ 

‘They didn’t give me one,’ I said ‘Does it show that much?’ 

‘Ifs not only that,’ she said ‘You’re hable to get ruptured. 
Get Rollo to buy you one tomorrow. They come in three sizes : 
small, medium and large. You take a small ’ 

‘I’m not by myself,’ I said, looking around at some of the 
other boys. ^ 

‘They’re bragging,’ Glona said 

Most of the contestants looked very funny in their track 
smts I never saw such an odd assortment of arms and legs in 
my life. 
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Xookj’ Gloria .said, nodding lo Jarnc^ and. lUoy lki{ ^ . \\h i 
that soracdimg?’ 

You could see Ruby vras going have a b>oy f: ed 2^ 

if she had stuffed a pllloe,' under her 

‘It certainly is noticeable/ I said. ‘Bui rcniLmber il '' n-ypt 


of your business ’ 

‘Ladies and gentlemen/ Rocky ‘^.ud into oucngdi ‘n:-, 
‘befoie tins sensational derby sians, I want to d }our 
attention to the rules and regulation'' Bec.ru of tne 
of contestants the derby will be run in la.o '■vetioo, - torty 
couples m the first and forty in the ^.cond 1 he Cuord dctiiy 


wiE be run a few minutes after the lir'i one and the trunes in 
each one wall be decided by draw-ing die numbers out of a Int. 

‘We'U run these derbies in tw'o sections for a v.e..k. tlu ccjudIc 
in each one mabng the least number of bps to be eliminated. 
After the first iveek there wnii be only one dcrb> The kJd'^ will 
race around the track for fifteen minutes, die boys he.lmg and 
toeing, the girls trotting or running as the\ ^ec fit There is no 
prize for the winner, but if some of >ou ladies and gentlemen 
want to send up some pnze money to encourage the kids, I 
know they will appreciate it. 

‘You wall notice the cots m the middle of the floor, the nurses 
and trainers standing by with sliced oranges, wet towcR, smei- 
hng salts - and the doctor in charge to see that none of tliesc 
kids carry on unless they’re in good physical condition.’ 

The young doctor was standing in the middle of die floor, 
his stethoscope hanging- from his neck, looking very important. 

Just a minute, ladies and gendemen — just a minute,’ Rocky 
said I have m my hand a ten-doUar bill for the wanner of 
tonight’s derby, contributed by that marvellous httle screen 
star, none' other than Miss Ruby Keeler. A hand for Miss 
Keeler, ladies and gentleman - ’ 


Ruby Keder stood up, bowing to the applause. 

That s the spirit, ladies and gentlemen/ Rocky said ‘And 
now we need some judges, ladies and gendemen, to check the 



laps each couple makes ’ He stopped to i?^ipe the perspiration 
off his fat^, ‘All right now, ladles and gentlemen, I want these 
judges out of the audience — forty of them. Step right up here - 
donh be afraid - ’ 

Nobody in the audience moved for a moment, and then Mrs 
Layden crawled under the railing and started across die floor. 
As she passed Gloria and me she smiled and winked. 

Maybe she'll turn out to be useful after all,’ Gloria said. 

Soon others followed Mrs Layden unUl all the judges had 
been selected. Roiio gave each of them a card and a penal and 
seated them on the floor around the platform 

‘All right, ladies and gentlemen,’ Rocky said. ‘We’ve got 
enough judges Now we’ll have the drawing for the first derby 
There are eighty numbers in this hat and we‘11 draw forty of 
them The other couple will be in the second derby Now we 
need somebody to draw the numbers How about you, lady?’ 
he asked Mrs Layden, holding out the hat. Mrs Layden smiled 
and nodded her head, 

‘This is a big moment in her life,’ Gloria said sarcastically. 

T think she is a very sweet old lady,’ I said. 

‘Nuts,’ Gloria said. 

Mrs Layden began dravdng out the numbers, passing them 
to Rocky, who announced them into the microphone 

‘The first one,’ he said, ‘is couple No 105. Right over here, 
kids - all you couples who are drawn stand over here on this 
side of the platform.’ 

As fast as Mrs Layden would draw the numbers Rocky 
would announce them, then pass them to one of the judges 
That was the couple he checked, counting the number of laps 
they made. 

. , Couple No. 22,’ Rocky said, handing the number to 
a young man who wore spectacles. 

‘Come on,’ I said to Gloria That was our number 

‘I’d like that one,’ I heard Mrs Layden say to Rod^y. ‘That’s 
my favourite couple.’ 
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‘Sorry, lady,’ Rocky said. ‘You have to take them in order. 
When the dra^ving was finished and we were all together 
near the starting fine, Rocky said, ‘All right, ladies and gentle- 
men, we’re almost ready. Now, lads, all you boys remember 
heel and toe If one of you has to go to the pit for any reason 
whatsoever, your partner has to make two laps of the track to 
count for one. Will you start ’em off, Miss Keeler^ 

She nodded and Rocky handed Rollo the pistol He took it 
to Miss Keeler, who was sitting in a front-row box with another 
girl I didn’t recognize Jolson was not there 

‘All right, ladies and gentlemen, hold your hats,’ Rocky said. 
‘All right, Miss Keeler . He signalled to her with his hand 
Gloria and I had edged along the side of the platform towards 
the starting line and when Miss Keeler pulled the trigger we 
jumped away, pushing and shoving to get m front. Gloria had 
me by the arm. 

‘Hold on to the belt,’ I yelled, struggling to get through 
the crowed Everybody was stumbhng over everybody else, 
trying to get in front . . but in a rmnute we spread out and 
began pounding around the track I was takmg such long steps 
Gloria had to trot to keep up with me. 

‘Heel and toe there,’ Rollo said. ‘You’re running.’ - 
‘I’m doing the best I can,’ I said. 

‘Heel and toe,’ he said ‘Like this - ’ 

He stepped in front of me, illustrating what he meant I had 
no trouble at aU m learmng. The trick was to keep your shoul- 
ders and arms properly timed I had no trouble at all in figunng 
that. It seemed to come to me naturally It was so simple, I 
thought for a moment I must have done some heel-and-toe 
wallcing before I couldn’t remember it, so evidently I hadn’t 
Eve got a marvellous memory. 

We had been going about five minutes and were well up 
iw.ards the front .vhen I felt Gloria stop propelhng herself, 
tliat IS, she stopped travelling under her own power I was 
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dragging her. I felt as if she were trying to pull" the belt 
through my stomach. 

‘Too fast?’ I askedj slowing down. 

‘Yes/ she replied^ almost out of breath. 

One of the nurses slammed a wet bath towel around my 
neckj almost knocking me off balance. ‘Rub your face with it^’ 
I said to Gloria . , Just then couple No 35 cut in front of us, 
trying to get into the turn first. The spurt was too much for the 
girl She began to stagger, loosening her hold on his belt. 

‘Stand by No. 35,’ yeUed Rocky Gravo, but before a nurse 
or trainer could reach her she had fallen on her face, shding a 
couple of feet across the floor. If I had been alone I could have 
sidestepped the body, but with Gloria hanging on me I was 
afraid if I dodged I would shng her off. (Mafang these turns 
'PP’ith a girl hanging on you was like playing pop-the-whip ) 
‘Look out! ’ I yelled, but the warning was too late to do any 
good Gloria stumbled over the body, pulling me down with 
her, and the next thing I knew four or five' couples were piled 
together on the floor, struggling to get up. Rocky said some- 
thing into the microphone. and the crowd gasped 
'"I picked myself up. I wasn’t hurt, only I knew from the way 
my knees were bummg that all the slan was rubbed off. The 
nurses and trainers rushed over and began tugging at the girls, 
carrying Gloria and Ruby to the cots m the pit. 

‘Nothing serious, ladies and gentlemen,’ Rocky said ‘Just 
a little spiU . . . something happens every minute in the 
derbies . . . while the girls are m the pit the boys have to maloe 
two laps to count as one full lap for the team. Ail right, kids, 
give those solos the inside track * 

I began wallang very fast so as not to lose our position m the 
race. Now that Glona wasn’t hanging on to tlie strap any more 
I felt light as a feather A nurse and a trainer began v'orking 
over her while the doctor listened to her heart with his stetho- 
scope The nurse was holding smelling salts at her nose and the 
trainer was massaging her legs. Another trainer and nutic 
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were doing the same thing to Ruby I made four laps before 
Gloria came back to die floor She was very pale 

‘Can you hold out?’ I asked, slowing down. She said yes 
with her head The people were applauding and stamping their 
feet and Roclry was speaking words into tlic microphone. Ruby 
came back into the race, looking all in too. 

‘Take it easy,’ Rollo said, moving beside me. TouTe in no 

danger - ’ 

Then I felt a sharp pain m my left leg that shot up through 
my body and almost blev/ off the top of my head ‘My God,’ I 
told myself: T’m paralysed ’’ 

‘Kick it out, lack it out,’ Rollo said 

I couldn’t bend my leg It simply wouldn’t work It was 
stiff as a board Every time I took a step the pain went through 
the top of my head. 

‘There’s a Charley horse on Couple 22,’ Rocicy said into the 
microphone ‘Stand by there, trainers - ’ 

‘Kick It out, kick It out,’ Rollo said. 

I kicked my leg against the floor but tliat was more painful 
than ever. 

‘Kick it out, kick it out -> ’ 

‘You son of a bitch,’ I said; ‘my leg hurts - ’ 

Two of the trainers grabbed me by the arms and helped me 
to the pn. 

There goes the brave little girl of No. 22,’ Roclcy announced, 
litde Gloria Beatty. What a brave kid she is! She’s soloing 
while her partner is m the pit with a charley horse — look at her 
bum up that track i Give her the mside, kids - ’ 

One of the trainers held my shoulders down while the other 

one worked my leg up and down, beating the muscles with the 
heels of his fists 

‘That hurts,’ I said 

Tafe It easy,’ said the trainer who was holding my shoul- 
ders. Didn t you ever have one of those dungs before?’ 
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Then I felt something snap in my leg and the pain was sud- 
denly gone. 

‘Okay/ the trainer said. 

I got up, feelmg fine, and went hack on the track, standing 
there waiting for Gloria. She was on the opposite side from me, 
trotting, her head bobbing up and down every tune she took a 
step I had to wait for her to come around (The rules were you 
had to come out of the pit at the pomt where you went in ) As 
Gloria neared me I started walking and in a moment she had 
coupled on to the belt. 

‘Two minutes to go,’ Rocky announced. ‘A little rally, ladies 
and gentlemen - ’ They began clappmg their hands and stamp- 
ing their feet, much louder than before. 

Other couples began to sprint past us and I put on a Httle 
more steam I v/as pretty sure Gloria and I weren’t m last place, 
but we had both been in the pit and I didn’t want to take a 
chance on being eliminated When the pistol sounded for the 
finish half the teams collapsed on the floor I turned around to 
Gloria and saw her eyes were glassy, I knew she was going to 
faint ' 

‘Hey . . .’ I yeUed to one of the nurses, but just then Gloria 
sagged and I had to catch her myself. It was all I could do to 
carry her to the pit. ‘Hey!’ I yelled to one of the trainers 
‘Doctor f * 

Nobody paid any attention to me. They were too bus}^ pack- 
ing up the bodies The customers were standing on their seats, 
screaming in excitement. 

I began rubbing Gloria’s face with a wet towel Mrs Lay- 
den suddenly appeared beside me and took a botde of smelling 
salts off the table by the cot. 

^You go to 5'our dressing room/ she said. ‘Gloria'll be all 
riglit in a minute. She’s not used to the srramd 

I ’ivas on a boat going to Port Said I vras on my wa} to trz 
Sahara Desert to make that picture I was and I li 
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plenty of money I ihc mo^I tmp'»n 
tiie world I was more imponam u.m -S 
critics of Vnntiy ran and Luju ic had 
genius. I was walking around the, de.,h, to.nl ,r' 
then dance I once had been in v'ii-pCl^p ’* id, 
of all tliosc girls and boys, when somethin'! t .i * t,. t. :: 
in the back of the herd, knuclang nk uoti'm ...m ] h. .. 
mg I w’as falling 

Wlien I stnidt the water I beg.m lashing <«ik sc.d-i n 
and legs because I was afraid of shark'^ bometn?''' 1 brj 
body and I screamed in fright 

I woke up sw'imming in water that 'Wis fr 
stantly I knew' where I was ‘Ike had a n 
myself The thing that had bru^licd ni) bed; 
pound block of ice I was in a small tank of w.-t 
sing room. I \was still w'caring mt track sift 1 
shivering, and one of the trainers handed me a towel. 

Two other trainers came in. c?rr)'inr one of the conte uunts 
wko w^as unconsaous It was Pedro Onega lhc> canmd h.m 
to the tank and dumped him in 

‘Is that what happened to me^’ I asked. 
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That’s nghtj’ the trainer said ‘You passed out ju'it as } 0 u 
left the dance floor -• ’ Pedro whimpered somethim; m Spanish 
and splashed tlie water, fighting to get out U he trainer 
laughed 111 say Socks knew' v/hat lie was doing when he 
brought that tank m here,’ he said. ‘That ice W'atcr fixes ’em 
right up Get off those wet pants and shoes ’ 
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Sheriff of 
Los Angeles 
Comity 
to the 
Warden of 
State Prison . 
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HOURS ELAPSED 

752 

Couples Remaining 

26 


The derby races were killing them off. Fifty-odd couples had 
been eliminated in two weeks Gloria and I had come close to 
the finish once or twice, but by the skin of our teeth we 
managed to hang on After we changed our techmque we had 
no more trouble: we had stopped trymg to win, not canng 
where we finished so long as it wasn^t last 
We had got a sponsor too : Jonathan Beer, Non-Fattening 
This came just m time. Our shoes were worn out and our 
clothes were ragged Mrs Layden sold Jonathan Beer on the 
idea of sponsoring us Sell St Petei on the idea of letting me in, 
Mrs Layden I think Pm on my way. They gave Gloria and 
me three pairs of shoes, three pairs of grey flannel trousers and 
three sweaters each with their product advertised on the badcs 
of them, 

I had gained five pounds since the contest started and was 
beginning to think that maybe we had some chance to win that 
thousand dollar first prize after all But Gloria was very pes- 
simistic 

"Wliat are you going to do after this thing is over?’ she asked 
*Why worry about tliat?' I said. ‘It's not over yet, I don't sec 
what you’re lacking about,’ I told her. ‘We’i-c better off than 
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we’ve ever been -at least we loiow where our next meal is 
coming from ’ 

‘I wish I was dead,’ she said, ‘I wish God would strike me 
dead.’ 

She kept saying that over and over again. It w*as beginmng to 
get on my nerves 

‘Some day God is going to do that httle thing,’ I said. 

‘I wish He would . , I wish I had die guts to do ir for Him ’ 

If we win this thing you can take your five-hundred dollars 
and go away somewhere,’ I said ‘You can get married. There 
are always plenty of guys willing to get married Haven’t you 
ever thought about that?’ 


‘I’ve thought about it plenty,’ she said. ‘But I couldn’t ever 
marry the land of man I want The only land that v ould marry 

me would be the land I wouldn’t have. A thief or a pimp or 
somethmg.’ ^ 

-I know why you’re so morbid,’ I said ‘You’ll be all right in 
a couple of days. \ ou’H feel better about it then ’ 

That hasn’t got anything to do \wth it,’ she said 
I dont even get a backache from that That’s not it This 
whole busmess ts a merry-go-round. When we get out rf tec 
we’re right back where we started.’ ® 

We’ve been eating and sleeping,’ I said. 

some4iig’'that’s touf^tohlpp^^*® postponing 

^ Jey, Jonathan Beer,’ Rocky Grave called out ‘Come over 


and I wratTrer™^ Platform with Socks Donald. Gloria 
asked. “ 1’“^^ “P ® hundred bucks?’ Rocky 

‘Doing whatv Gloria asked. 

well, kids,’ Socks Donald sairf 

I need a bit of some help ^ ^ only 

That’s the Ben Berme influence » n • 
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‘What?’ Socks said. 

‘Nothing.’ Glona said. ‘Go on -you need a bit of some 
help - ’ 

‘Yeah/ Socks said. ‘I want you two kids to get marned here. 
A public wedding.’ 

‘Alarried?’ I said. 

‘Nowj wait a minute/ Socks said. ‘It’s not that bad I’ll give 
you fifty dollars apiece and after the marathon is over you 
can get divorced if you want to It don’t have to be permanent 
It’s just a showmanship angle What do you say^’ 

‘I say you’re nuts/ Gloria said. 

‘She doesn’t mean that, Mr Donald - ’ I said. 

‘The hell I don’t/ she said. ‘I’ve got no objection to getting 
married/ she said to Socksj ‘bur why don’t you pick out Gary 
Cooper or some big-shot producer or director? I don’t want 
to marry this guy. I got enough trouble looking out for 
myself - ’ 

‘It don’t have to be permanent,’ Rocky said. ‘It’s just show- 
manship.’ 

‘That’s right/ Socks said ‘Of course, the ceremony’ll have 
to be on the square -we’ll have to do that to get the crowd 
But - ’ 

^ovL don’t need a wedding to get a crowd,’ Gloria said 
‘You’re hanging ’em off the rafters now Am’t it enough of a 
show to see those poor bastards falling all over the floor every 
mght?’ . 

‘You don’t get the angle,’ Socks said, frowning 

‘The hell I don’t,’ Gloria said ‘I’m way ahead of you ’ 

‘You want to get m pictures and here’s your chance,’ Socks 
said ‘I already got some stores lined up to give you your wed- 
ding dress and your shoes and a beauty shop that’ll fix you up 
- there’ll be a lot of directors and supervisors here and they’ll 
aU be loolang at nobody but you It’s the dhance of a life- 
time What do you say, kid he asked me. 

‘I don’t know - ’ I said, not wanting to make him sore After 
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all^ he was the promoter. I knew if he got sore at us wc were as 
good as disqualified. 

He says no,’ Glona said. 


‘She does his thinlcmg for him/ Rocky said sarcastically. 

‘Okay/ Socks said, shrugging his shoulders ‘If you can^t 
use a hundred dollars maybe some of these other kids can. At 
least/ he said to me, ‘you know who wears die drawers in your 
family.’ He and Rocky both laughed. 

You just can’t be pohte to anybody, can you^’ I said to 
Gloria when w’e had walked away. ‘We’ll be out in the street 
any minute now.’ 

‘A'light as iveU be now as tomorrow/ she said. 

fou. it the gloomiest person I ever met,’ I said ‘Sometimes 
I thmk you would be better off dead.’ 

‘I know it,’ she said. 


When we came around by the platform again I saw Socks 

Rocky talking earnestly to Vee Lovell and Mary Hawley, 
Couple No. 71. 

‘Lo^s hke Socks is seUing her a bill of goods,’ Gloria said. 
1 hat Hawley horse couldn’t get m out of the ram.’ 

ames and Ruby Bates joined up and we walked four abreast, 

-D terms again since Gloria had stopped 
^ g 0 tall^ Ruby mto having an abortion performed. ‘Did 
iocks proposition you to get marned>’ Ruby asked 
Yes/ 1 said ‘How did you know?’ 

He’s propositioned everybody/ she said 
We turned him dowm cold,’ Glona said. 

James said, laughing. ^ ^ wedding present - ’ 
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Suddenly a girl screamed behind us. We turned around It 
was Lillian Bacon, Pedro Ortega’s partner. She was wallang 
backwards, trying to get away from him Pedro caught up with 
her, slamming her in the face with his list. She sat down on the 
floor, screammg again Pedro grabbed her by the throat with 
both hands, choMng her and trying to hft her up. His face was 
the face of a maniac. There was no doubt he was trying to 
kill her. 

Everybody started running for him at the same time. There 
was a lot of confusion. 

James and I reached him first, grabbing him and brealdng 
his hold on Lilhan’s neck She was sitting on the floor, her 
body rigid, her arms behind her, her head thrown back, her 
mouth open — like a patient in a dentist’s chair, 

Pedro was muttenng to himself and did not seem to recog- 
nize any of us. James shoved him and he staggered backward 
I put my hands under Lillian’s armpits, helping her to hex feet 
She was shaking hke a muscle dancer. 

Socks and Rocky rushed up and took Pedro by either arm. 

‘What’s the big idea?’ Socks roared. 

Pedro looked at Socks, moving his hps but not saying any- 
thing. Then he saw Rocky and the expression on his face 
changed, becoming one of ferocious resentment. He suddenly 
twisted his arms free, steppmg bacicward and reaching into his 
pocket. 

‘Look out - ’ somebody cried 

Pedro lunged forward, a knife in his hand. Rocky tried to 
dodge, but it all happened so quickly he never had a chance 
• The knife caught him across the left arm two indies beloiv the 
shoulder He 5^elled and started running Pedro turned around 
to follow but before he could take a step Socks hit him in the 
back of tlie head with a leatlier blackjack. You could hear the 
plunlc above the music of the radio It sounded exactly like 
somebody diumping their finger against a watermelon. Pedro 
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stood there, an idiotic grin on his face and Socks hit him again 
with the bladgadt. 

Pedro’s arms fell and the knife dropped to the floor. He 
wobbled on his legs and then he went down. 

‘Get him out of here/ Socks said, piclong up the knife. 

James Bates, Mack Aston and Vee Lovell hfted Pedro, carry- 
ing him off to the dressing room. 

‘Keep your seats, ladies and gentlemen — ’ Socks said to the 
audience ‘Please-’ 

I was bracing Lilhan from belund. She was still shaking. 

‘What happened^’ Socks asked her. 

‘He accused me of cheating - ’ she said. ‘Then he hit me and 
started choking me - ’ 

Go on, kids. Socks said ‘Act like nothing has happened 
Key, nurse - help this girl to the dressing room - ’ Socks sig- 
nalled to RoUo on the platform and the siren blew for a rest 
period. It was a few minutes early Tht nurse took Lilhan out 

of iny arms and all the girls gathered around them, going into 
the dressing room. 

As I went off I could hear RoUo making some kmd of casual 
announcement over the loud speakers. 


dabbing 

bbmg at his shoulder with a handful of paper towels T1 
blood ,vas stream,, ng down ama. running off Ins filers 

ou better get the doctor on that,’ Socks said ‘Where tl 

hen IS that doctor?’ he beUowed Where tl 

Socks sard CXfsX 

hlm^vorh/g ‘onlsTto*" fri: ^^ddhn 

has been ^ ™th a man wh 

‘Watch It-’ Vee LoveU said, 

76 ^ 


coming up with a bucket of 



water Mack stepped back and Vee dumped the water in Pedro s 
face.' It had no efiect on him. He lay tliere Hire a log. 

James Bates brought another bucket of water and dou^d 
him with that. Now Pedro began to show signs of life. He 
stirred, opening his eyes. 

‘He’s coming to/ Vee Lovell said. 

‘I better get Rocky to the hospital in my car/ the doctor 
said, taking off his Hnen coat. ‘He’s got a dep cut - almost to 

the bone. It’ll have to be sutured. Who did it? 

‘That bastard - ’ Socks said, pointing to Pedro with his leg. 
‘He must have used a razor,’ the doctor said. , j 

‘Here-’ Socks said, handing him the kmfe Sodzs ^ 
leather blackjack in his other hand, the thong still aroun 

wrist. 

‘Same thing,’ the doctor said, handing back the kn^ 

Pedro sat up, rubbing his jaw, a dazed look on his a(^. 

‘It isn’t yonr jaw,’ I said to tea in my mind, at was die back 

To” Sis sake, let’s get going,’ Kocky s.d to the te«o. 

‘I’m bleeding hke a stuck pig. An you, you , ’ 

said to Pedro, ‘I’m going to prefer charge again y 

Pedro looked at him hercely, saying nothing. _ 

^ , , „„„ ,-w»es aed,’ Socks said Tm harmg 

‘There won t e y Next time be careful who 

enough trouble keepmg open now. JNexi um 

you cheat with.’ , -j 

‘I wasn’t cheating anybody,’ Rocky said. ^ 

‘ _ ’ Socks said. ‘Take him out the back way. Doc 
<S11 aht Rocky’ the doctor said Rocky started out The 
I’a^ todage on his arm was soalted already The 
dXTap® d a coat around Rocky’s shoulders and they went 

°“hrc you trying to bust up this contest^’ Socks a^ed, turn- 
ing full awntion to Pedro. ‘Whyn’t you wait nil this was 

over to get him? 
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‘1 tried to cut his throat/ Pedro stated caimly, in precise 

Enghsh ‘He seduced my fiancee - ’ 

‘If he seduced your fiancee around here he’s a magician/ 
Socks said ‘There’s no place to seduce anybody/ 

‘I know a place/ 1 said in my mind. 

Rollo Peters came into the dressmg room. ‘You guys ought 
to be getting your sleep/ he said ‘Where’s Rocky?’ he asked, 
lookmg around. 

‘The doc took him to hospital/ Socks told him ‘How are they 
out there 

‘They’ie calmed doviTij’ Rollo said ‘I told ’em we were re- 
hearsmg a novelty act What was the matter with Rocky 

‘Nothing much/ Socks said ‘He just damn near had his arm 
cut ofi by this greaseball, that’s all ’ He handed him Pedro’s 
knife ‘Here, take this thing and get rid of it You do the 
announcmg till we find out about Rocky ’ 

Pedro got up off tiie floor ‘I am very sorry this happened 
before the audience,’ he said ‘I am very sorry I have a very 
quick temper - ’ 

‘I guess It could have been worse,’ Socks said. ‘It could have 
happened at night when we had a full house How’s your head?’ 

It IS sore/ Pedro said ‘I am very sorry this happened I 
w’anted to win the thousand dollars - ’ 

‘You still got a a chance/ Socks said. 

You mean 1 am not disqualified? You mean you forgive 
me?’ 

‘I forgive you— Socks said, dropping the blackjack mto his 
pocket. 



to be 
by said 
Warden . 
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‘Ladies and. gentlemen/ Rocky announced, ‘before the derby 
starts the management has asked me to tell you that there will be 
a public wedding here one week from tonight - a real, bona-fide 
wedding nght here on the floor between Couple No 71, Vee 
Lovell and Mary Hawley. Step out there, Vee and Mary, and 
let the ladies and gentlemen see what a cute couple you are - ’ 
Vee and Mary, in track suits, went to the centre of the floor, 
bowing to the applause. The hall was packed again 

‘ - That IS,’ Rocl<y said, ‘if they are not ehminated in the 
derby by then. We hope not, anyv^ay This pubhc wedding is 
m line with the management’s pohcy to give you nothmg but 
high-class entertainment - ’ 

Mrs Layden tugged at the back of my sweatshirt. 

‘What’s the matter witli Rocky’s arm she asked in a whisper 
-You could see Rocky had had some kind of an accident His 
right arm was through his coat sleeve m the usual way, but his 
left arm w^'as m a slmg and on that side he wore his coat hke a 
cape 

‘He sprained it,’ I said 

‘They only took mne stitches m it,’ Gloria said, under her 
breath 
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here last night/ Mrs Layden said. 


‘That’s why he wasn’t 
‘He had an accident-’ 

‘Yes’m-’ 

‘Did he fall?’ 

‘Yes’m, I think so - ’ ^ 

‘ - introducing that beautiful screen star Miss Mary Brian. 

Will you take a bow, Aliss Biian?’ 

, Miss Brian took a bow. The audience applauded 
‘ - and that master comedian, Mr Charley Chase - 
There was more applause as Charley Chase stood up in a box 

seat and took a bow. 

‘I hate these introductions/ Gloria said 
‘It would be all right if you were being introduced though, 
wouldn’t it^’ I said. 

‘Good luck - ’ Mrs Layden said as we moved towards the 
platform. 

‘I’m sick of this,’ Gloria said. ‘I’m sick of looking at cele- 
brities and I’m sick of doing the same thing over and over 
again - ’ 

‘Sometimes I’m sorry I ever met you/ I said ‘I don’t hke to 
say a thing like that, but it’s the truth Before I met you I didn’t 
know what it was to be around gloomy people. . 

We crowded behind the starting hne with the other couples. 
T’m tired of living and I’m afraid of dying,’ Glona said 
‘Say, that’s a swell idea for a song/ said James Bates, who 
had overheard her ‘You could write a song about an old mgger s 
down on the levee who was tired of living and afraid of dymg. 
He could he heavmg cotton and singing a song to the Mississ- ^ 

ippi River Say, that’s a good title ~ you could call it Old Man 
River - ’ 

Gloria looked daggers at him, thumbing her nose. 

Hello, there ~ Rocky called out to Mrs Layden, who had 
arrived at the platform ‘Ladies and gentlemen ~ ’ he said into 
the microphone, T w^ant to introduce to you the champion mara- 
thon dance fan of the world -a woman who hasn’t missed a 
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single night since tin's contest started. Tins is Mrs Layden, and 
the management has issued a season pass to her -good any 
time, good ail tlie time A big hand for Mrs Layden, ladies 
and gentlemen - Will you take a bow, Mrs Layden - ’ 

Mrs Layden hesitated a moment, badly rattled, not Imow- 
ing exactly what she should do or say But as the audience 
applauded she took a couple of steps forward, bovnng awk- 
wardly You could see this was one of the biggest surpnses of 
her life. 

‘You people who are dance fans have seen her here before,’ 
Rocky said. ‘She is a judge in the derby every mght-we 
couldn’t have a derby unless she was here How do you like tlie 
marathon dance, Mrs Layden^’ he asked, stooping down on 
his haunches and moving the microphones so she could talk 
mto It. 

‘She hates it,’ Gloria said under her breath. ‘She wouldn’t 
come to one on a bet, you dumb bastard - ’ 

‘I like It,’ Mrs Layden said. She was so nervous she could 
hardly spealc 

‘Who’s your favourite couple, Mrs Layden?’ 

‘My favourite couple is No 22 - Robert Syverten and Glona 
Beatty ’ 

‘Her favourite couple is No 22, ladies and gentlemen, spon- 
sored by Jonathan Non-Fattening Beer -You’re pulhng for 
them to win, are you, Mrs Layden 

‘Yes, I am and if I were younger. I’d be in this contest my- 
self.’ 

‘That’s fine. Thank you very much, Mrs Layden. All right 
- and now it gives me pleasure to present you with a season pass, 
Mrs Layden -the gift of the management You can come in 
any time without pa)ang - ’ 

Mrs Layden took the pass She was so overwhelmed with 
gratitude and emotion that she was smihng and crying and 
nodding her head at the sarrie time 

‘That’s another big moment,’ Glona said. 
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‘Sliutvipi’Isaid. • 

‘All right - are the judges ready?’ Rocky asked, straightemng 

‘M ready,’ said Rollo, helping Airs Laydcn to a chair 

in the judges’ row. 

‘Ladies and gentlemen/ Roclry announced, ‘most of you are 
famihar With the rules and regulations of the derby -but for 
the benefit of those who are seeing their first contest of this kind, 

I will explain so they will know what is going on The kids 
race around the track for fifteen minutes, the boys heelmg-and- 
toeing, the girls running or trotting as they so desire. If for any 
reason whatsoever one of them goes in the pit — the pit is in the 
centre of the floor where the iron cots are — if for any reason one 
of them goes in the pit, the partner has to make two laps of the 
track to count for one. Is that clear?’ 

‘Get going,’ somebody m the audience yelled. 

‘Are the nurses and trainers ready? Is the doctor standing 
by? All right - ’ He handed the starter’s pistol down to RoUo. 
‘Will you start the kids off, Aliss Delmar?’ Rocky asked into 
the imerophone ‘Ladies and gentlemen, Miss Delmar is a 
famous Holywood author and novelist - ’ 

Rollo took the pistol to Miss Delmar. 

‘Hold your hats, ladies and gentlemen,’ Rocky sang out. 
‘Orchestra, get ready to give All right, Miss Delmar - ’ 

She shot the pistol and we were off. 

Gloria and I let the racehorses set the pace. We made no 
effort to get up in front Our system was to set a steady clip 
and hold it There was no speaal prize money tomght Even 
if there had been it would have made no difference to us 
The audience applauded and stamped their feet, begging for 
thrills, but this was one mght they didn’t get them Only one 
girl, Ruby Bates, went mto the pit and that was only for two 
laps And for the first time in w’^eeks nobody collapsed on the 
floor when the race was over. 

But something had happened that frightened me Gloria had 
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pulled on my belt harder and longer dian she ever had before. 
For the last five minutes of the derby it seemed she had no 
power of her own. I had practically dragged her around the 
track I had a feelmg we had just missed being eliminated our- 
selves. We had ]ust missed Later that night Mrs Layden told 
me she had spoken to the man who had checked us We had 
made only two moie laps than the loseis That chilled me I 
made up my mind then that jiom now on I had better forget 
my system and open up. 

The losers were Basil Gerard and Geneva TombhOj Couple 
No. 16. They were automatically disqualified I Imew Geneva 
was glad it was over. Now she could get married to the Captain 
of that live bait boat she had met durmg the first week of the 
contest. 

Geneva came back on the floor while we were eating. She 
was dressed for the street and carried a small gnp 

‘Ladies and gentlemen - ’ Rocky said into the microphone 
‘“there’s that marvellous kid who was eliminated tomght. 
Doesn’t she look pretty T A big hand, ladies and gentlemen-’ 

The audience applauded and Geneva bowed from side to 
side as she walked towards the platform. 

‘That’s sportsmanship, ladies and gentlemen - she and her 
partner lost a hard-fought derby, but she is smihng - I’ll let 
you in on a litde secret, ladies and gentlemen - ’ he moved his 
face closer to the microphone and whispered loudly ‘She’s in 
love — she’s gomg to get married Yes, sir, ladies and gentle- 
men, the old marathon dance is the ongmal home of romance, 
because Geneva is marrying a man she met right here in this 
hall Is he in the house, Geneva? Is he here ?’ 

Geneva nodded, smiling. 

‘Where is the lucky man^’ Rocky asked. ‘Where is he^ Stand 
up, skipper, and take a bow — ’ 

Everybody in the audience craned their necks, looking 
around. 
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There he is ~ ’ Rodky shouted, pointing to the opposite end 
of the hall. A man had stepped over the railing from the box 
and was walking down the floor towards Geneva. He had the 
peculiar walk of a sailor. 

‘Say a word, slapper - * Rocky said, tilting the microphone 
stand over. 


I fell m love with Geneva the first time I saw her,’ the skip- 
per said to the audience, ‘and a couple of daj^s later I asked her 
to quit the marathon dance and marry me But she said, no, she 
didn t want to let her partner down, and there wasn’t nothing 
for me to do but stick around Now I’m glad she’s disquahfied 
and I can hardly wait for the honeymoon - ’ 

The audience rocked with laughter Rocky pulled the micro- 
phone stand upright agam. ‘A silver shower for the new bnde, 
ladies and gentlemen - ’ 


The stopper grabbed the stand, yanked the microphone 
own to his mouth ‘Never mind any contributions, folks,’ he 
said I guess I’m plenty able to take care of her ~ ’ 

The onginal Popeye,’ Gloria said 

^ere was no silver shower. Not a single coin hit the floor. 
nahVfe ™ said ‘But I guess it’s all 

an old four-m^sf^ 5““”’ 

day - afd ff r, f /.f I’"” the 

go out with the dappCT - deep-sea fishing 

;Kss her, yon chump,’ somebody in the audience yeUed 

wlnleiheaufenceTotledT^apidT''' 

«Epubhcc:remorh;re ::^r~" 

Lo^dl and Alary Hawley 

'■cry eyes Gite-’hesaid tothemchrsS*'''* 
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Basil Gerard came out of the dresang room m his street 
clothes and went to the table to get his last meal on the house. 

Kocky sat down on tlie platform, swinging his legs off. 

Took out for my coffee - ’ Gloria said. 

^Okay, okay,’ Rocky said, moving the cup a htde. ‘How’s the 
food?’ 

‘All right,’ I said. 

Two rmddle-aged tvomen came up to us. I had seen them 
.several times before, sitting m box seats ‘Are you the manager?’ 
one of them asked Rocky, 

‘Not exactly,’ Rockj^ said. ‘I’m the assistant manager. What 
was it you wanted?’ 

‘I’m Mrs Higby,’ the woman said. ‘This is Mrs Witcher. 
Could we talk to 5^ou in private?’ 

‘This is private as any place I got,’ Rocky said. ‘What was it 
you v.'anted?’ 

‘We are the president and the vice-president - ’ 

‘What’s the matter?’ asked Socks Donald, coming around 
behind me. 

‘This is the manager,’ Rocky said, looking relieved. 

The two women looked at Socks ‘We are Mrs Higby and 
Mrs Witcher,’ Airs Higby said ‘We are the president and the 
vice-president of the Mothers’ League for Good Morals - ’ 

‘Aw-aw,’ Gloria said, under her breath. 

‘Yes?’ 

‘We have a resolution for you,’ Mrs Higby said, thrusting a 
folded paper into his hand 

‘What’s this all about?’ Socles asked. 

‘Simply this,’ Mrs Higby said. ‘Our Good Morals League 
has condemned your contest - ’ 

‘Wait a minute,’ Socks said. ‘Let’s go to my office and talk 
this thing over - ’ 

Mrs Higby looked at, Mrs Witcher, who nodded. ‘Very 
well,’ she said. 

‘You kids come along — you too. Rocky. Hey nurse — take 
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these cups and plates away - ’ He smiled at the two women 
‘You see/ he said, ‘we don’t let the kids do an5rdung that would 
waste their energy This way, ladies •- ’ 

' He led the way off the floor behind the platform to his office, 
in a comer of the building As we wallced along Gloria pre-* 
tended to stumble, faffing heavily agamst Mrs Higby, grabbing 
her around the head witli her arms 

‘Oh, I beg your pardon - I’m sorry - ’ Gloria said, looking on 
the floor to see what she had stumbled over. 

Mrs Higby said nothing, looking fiercely at Gloria, 
straightening her hat Gloria nudged me, winking behind Mis 
Higby’s back. 

‘Remember, you kids are witnesses -- ’ Socks w^'hispered as we 
went into his office This office had formerly been a lounge 
and was very small I noticed there had been very little change 
in It since the day Gloria and I had come here to make entries 
for the marathon The only change was two more pictures of 
nude women Socks had tacked on the wall Mrs Higby and 

Mrs Witcher spotted that instantly, exchanging significant 
looks 


‘Sit down, ladies,’ Socks said ‘What is it, now?’ 

The Mothers League for Good Morals has condemned, 
your contest,’ Mrs Higby said \‘We have decided it is low and 
degrading and a pernicious influence m the commumty. We 
have decided you must close it - ’ 

‘Close it?’ < 


At once If you refuse we shall go to the City Council This 

contest is low and degrading - ’ 

A A wrong, ladies. Socks said ‘There’s nothing 

of « Every one' 

^Eout to become a 

ha« w 

about m b*y « 

^ be bom Moreover, it rs shodtmg to see her exhibiting 



herself to the world in that half-dressed condition. I should 
think slie at least would have the decency to wear a coat - 

*Wdlj ladies/ Socks said, ‘I never looked at that angle before. 
Ruby always seemed to know what she was doing -and I 
never paid no attention to her stomach. But I can see your 
point. You want me to put her out of the contest?’ 

'Most certainly,’ Mrs Higby said. Mrs Witcher nodded her 
head. 

'All right, ladies,’ Socks said, ‘anything you say I’m not hard 
to do business with. I’ll even pay her hospital bills Thanks 
for telling me about it. I’ll fake care of that right away - ’ 

‘That isn’t all,’ Mis Higby said ‘Do you plan to have a 
public wedding next week or was that merely an announce- 
ment to draw a crowd of morons?’ 

‘I never pulled nothing phony in my life/ Socks said ‘That 
wedding is on the level. I wouldn’t double-cross my customers 
hke that You can ask anybody I do business with what kmd of 
a guy lam-’ 

‘We are famihar with your reputation,’ Mis Higby said 
‘But even at that I can hardly beheve you intend to sponsor a 
sacrilege like that - ’ 

‘The kids who are going to get married are very much in 
love with each other,’ Rocky said. 

‘We won’t permit such mockery,’ Mrs Higby said ‘We 
demand that you close this contest immediately * ’ 

‘WhatTl happen to these kids if he does?’ Gloria asked. 
‘They 11 go right back on the streets - ’ 

‘Don’t try to justify this thmg, young woman,’ Mrs Higby 
said ‘This contest is viaous It attracts the bad element. One 
of your participants was an escaped murderer — that Chicago 
Italian - ’ 

‘Well, ladies, you surely don’t blame me for that,’ Socks 
said 

We certamly do We are here because it is our duty to keep 
our aty clean and free from all such influences - ’ 
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US time somchpdy i;oi v.on'cn I'tc \,>a i.-.!,! ’ . iW 

moving mer and stenaing v.uh her b.K' to t'.- d - " 

keep t cm in 'end Tm .n= b.tin do u ol'rcV'- fi,:' 

of bitches nho sneak in ihe toilet to read d-rtv K.-ts i po 

mthy stones and then g„ out and to sp„„ st;;cb:i;e,:b 

ou;":nr. rs-^^ict; ’ r? '«■ 

I’m a respectable woman Pm . c 

‘I don’t move r ! tcndicr- ’ 

‘Gloria-’ ^ Gloria said 
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"Your Morals League and your goddam women’s dubs/ she 
saidj ignonng me completely, ^-filled with meddlesome old 
bitches who haven’t had a — m twenty years/ Why don’t you 
old dames go out and buy a — once in a while? That’s ah 
that’s wrong with you. . ’ 

Airs Higby advanced on Gloria, her arm raised as if to 
strike her. 

‘Go on -hit me/ Gloria said, not moving. ‘Hit me! - You 
even touch me and I’ll kick your — head off 1 ’ 

‘You - goddam - whore f ’ Mrs Higby said, furious with 
passion. 

The door opened, bumping Gloria away from it. Socks and 
. Rocky came m. 

, ‘This - this - ’ Mrs Higby said, shaking her finger at Glona. 

‘Don’t stutter,’ Gloria said, ‘ — say it. You know how to say 
the word Whore. W-h-o - ’ 

. ‘Pipe down ! ’ Socks said, ‘Ladies, me and my assistant have 
decided to take any suggestions you have to offer - ’ 

‘Our suggestion is you close this place at once * ’ Mrs Higby 
said ‘Else we shall go to the City Counal in the morning - 

She started out, followed by Mr^W itcher 

‘Young woman,’ Mrs Higby said to Gloria, ‘you ought to 
be m a reform school ! ’ 

‘I was in one once,’ Gloria said ‘There was a dame just like 

you m charge She v/as a lesbian ’ 

Mrs Higby gasped again and went out, follov/ed by Mrs 
Witcher. 

Gloria slammed the door behind them, then sat down in a 
chair and began sobbing She covered her face with her 
hands and tried to fight it off, but it was no u^. She slowly 
leaned forward in the chair, bending double, shalnng and 
twitching with emotion, as if she had completely lost control of 
the upper half of her body For a fuU moment the only sounds 
in tlie room were her sobs and the rise and fall of the ocean 
which came through the half-raised window. 
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marathon dance war still rages 


Mother^ s League Threatens 

Mass Meeting Unless City 

Council Will Close Contest 


IS THIRD DAY OF CONTROVERSY 

The Mothers’ League for Good Morals continued their war on 
the marathon dance today, threatening to take the issue directly 
to the atizens themselves unless the City Council closes the 
contest The marathon dance has been in progress at-a beach 
resort for the past 36 days. 

Mrs J. Franklin Higby and Mrs William Wallace Witcher, 
3nd first vice”president of the iVlorals X^eague, 
appeared before the City Council again tliis afternoon, protest- 
ing the continuance of the dance. They were told by the Coun- 
cil that the City Attorney was making a thorough study of the 
law to determine what legal steps could be taken 

'We can’t take any action until we know how the law reads,’ 




Tom Hmsdcll, Council chief, ^aid ‘So Cr .sc hnc ic'h J *ur fjO! 
any specific suuiitc that covois this caj.c, hut live City Aiv^nvr 
IS examining all the codes ^ 

‘Would the City Council hesitate if a pbrue tiircatcned m 
aty^’ Mrs Higby said ‘Ccrtainl) it v.ouldn't. If ihiic arc Vv 
specific laws to fit this situation let them cmtrgcnn* 

The maratiion dance is a plague ~ it is low '>nd an: 

m the same hall there is a public bar that r a rcndexvuu'- fo 
gangsters, racketeers and notorious criminals. Surely tins i 
not the proper atmosphere for diildrcn ' 

I handed the newspaper back to Mrs Latdcn ‘Mr Donalc 
told us his lawyer said the city couldn’t do anythum,* I ‘ i:d. 

difference/ Mrs Larden sffJ 
Those women are out to close it and, law or no law. tl-.evT 
do It ’ 

I said, ‘but ihe-.’n 

pfim cliaracten In the 

closTu^ur?’’'' ‘ ’ '' 

T don’t know/ she said. ‘But they’U dose it mat arc voi 
gomgto do then?’ ' 5'°'- 

uslfto love ^ 7 ! “ ^ 

Youdon’t“ermuchtnTnhe'l~ 

fter that what are you going to do?’ 

I haven t made any plans/ 1 said. 

I see. Where’s GlonaP’ 

She s putting on her track m t. 

‘She’s beginmna to w^t •' ^ 

heart severdCes^l^^^ 

them GlonS^ngh" ^ “ aU of 

Of — "r «• ■'-g a lot 

derbies. I never wiU know how we got by 



the last two nights. Gloria was in and out of the pit a dozen 
times in the two races. But I didn’t jump at conclusions simply 
because the doctor examined her heart six or seven times a day. 
I knew he could never locate her trouble with a stethoscope. 

‘Lean over here, Robert,’ Mrs Layden said. It was the first 
time she had ever used my given name and I was a little em- 
barrassed. I leaned over the radmg, swaying my body so nobody 
could say I was violating the rules of the contest by not being 
in motion. The haU was packed and jammed. ‘You know I’m 
your friend, don’t you?’ Mrs Layden said. 

Tes’m, I know that.’ 

‘You know I got you your sponsor, don’t you?’ 

‘Yes’m, I know that.’ 

‘You trust me, don’t you?’ 

‘Yes’m, I trust you.’ 

‘Robert - Gloria’s not the right kind of girl for you.’ 

I didn’t say anything, wondering what was coming next I 
had never been able to understand why Mrs Layden had 
taken such an interest in me unless . . . But it couldn’t be that. 
She was old enough to be my grandmother. 

‘She’ll never be any good,’ Mrs Layden said. ‘She’s an evil 
person and she’ll wreck your life. You don’t want your life 
wrecked, do you?’ 

‘She’s not going to wreck my life,’ I said. 

‘Promise me when you get out of this you’ll never see her 

again.’ 

‘Oh, I’m not going to marry her or anything like that,’ I 
said. ‘I’m not in love with her. She’s all' right She just gets a 
little depressed sometimes ’ 

‘She’s not depressed,’ Mrs Layden said. ‘She’s bitter. She 
hates everything and everybody. She’s cruel and she’s danger- 
ous.’ 

‘I didn’t know you felt that way about her, Mrs Layden.’ 

Tm an old woman,’ she said ‘I’m a very, very ~ old, old 
woman I know what I’m talking about. When this thing is over 
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- Robert/ she said suddeiil}^ ‘I’m not as poor as you thinlc I am. 
I look poor but Fm not poor at all I’m rich. I’m very rich. I’m 
ver)^ eccentric When 3 ''ou get out of here - ’ 

‘Hello - ’ Gloria said, commg from nowhere. 

‘ - Hello/ Mrs Layden said. 

‘What’s the matter?’ Giona asked quickly. ‘Am I inter- 
rupting something?’ 

Tou’re rot interrupting anythmg/ 1 told her. 

Airs Layden opened the new^spaper and started readmg it. 
Giona and I walked towards the platform. 

‘What was she saying about me>’ Gloria asked. 

‘Nothing/ I said. ‘We were just talking about the marathon 
closing 


‘You were talking about somethmg else too. Why did she shut 
up like a clam when I got there?’ 

‘You’re imagining things - ’ I said. 

t and gentlemen - ’ Rodty said into the microphone, 

or maybe after readmg the newspapers,’ he went on when the 
crowd had quieted dorvn, ‘I should say -Fellow Morons.’ 
here was a big laugh at this, the crowd knew what he meant. 

marXd»™saTd“anT4’u\^' championship 

1 L f ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ going until only one 

ich for commg out tomght and I’d hke to remind you that 

tomorrow night is the night you can’t affoM . ^ u 

mihlir wtvriri,., 1 ^ aitord to miss — our bin 

puDiic wedding, when Couple No 71 t h j 

Hawley- will be married right Ire beW 

weU-known minister of ® ^ ycry eyes by a 

reservauonsyoubetterdosoatole- 

‘And now, before the derby starts TM i,i . ' 

of our celebrities - ’ He lool-A ^ ’ ^ ^ ^ mtroduce a few 
ScnUcmcn, one of our hoi " ‘L=«lics and 

h.mdsome screen star Bill R 

Boyd? -■ ®°yd you take a bow, Mr 



Bill (Screen) Boyd stood up, taking a bow, while the audience 
applauded. 

‘Next, another screen and stage star -Ken Murray. Mr 
. Aiurray has a party of distinguished guests with him. I wonder 
if he’d come up to the platform and introduce them himself? - ’ 
The ' audience applauded loudly. Murray hesitated, but 
finally stepped over the railing and went to the platform, 

‘All right folks-’ he said, talang the microphone. ‘First 
a young featured player. Miss Amta Louise - ’ 

Miss Louise stood. 

‘ - and now Miss June Clyde - ’ 

Miss Clyde stood. 

* - Aliss Sue Carol - ’ 

Aiiss Carol stood. 

‘ - Tom Brown - ’ 

Tom Brown stood. 

‘ - Thornton Freeland - ’ 

Thornton Freeland stood. 

‘ ~ and that’s all, folks - ’ 

Murray shook hands with Rocky and went back to his party, 
‘Ladies and gentlemen - ’ Rocky said 
‘There’s a big director over there he didn’t introduce,’ I said 
to Gloria ‘There’s Franlr Borzage. Let’s go speak to him - ’ 
‘For what?’ Gloria said, 

‘He’s a director, isn’t he? He might help you get in pic- 
tures-’ 

‘The hell with pictures,’ Gloria said. ‘I wish I was dead - ’ 
T’m going,’ I said 

I strolled down the floor in front of the boxes, feeling very 
self-consaous Two or three times I almost lost my nerve and 
turned back. 

Tfs worth it,’ I told myself. ‘He’s one of the finest directors 
in the world. Some day I’ll be as famous as he is and then I’ll 

remind him of this-’ 

‘Hello, Mr Borzage,’ I srid. 
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‘Hello, son,’ he said. ‘Are you going to win tonight?’ 

‘I hope so ... I saw “No Greater Glory”. I thought it was 

swell/ I said. 

‘I’m glad you liked it - ’ 

‘That’s what I want to be some day/ 1 said. ‘A director like 
you-’ 

‘I hope you are/ he said. 

‘Well - ’ I said, ‘good-bye - ’ 

I went back to the platform. 

‘That v/as Franl^ Borzage,’ I said to Kid Kamm. 

Teah? 

‘He’s a big director/ 1 explained. 

‘Oh - ’ the Kid said. 

‘All right - ’ Rocky said. ‘Are the judges ready? Have they 
got their score sheets, RoUo? - All ri^t, Idds - ’ 

We moved out to the starting hne. 

‘Let’s not take any chances tonight/ I whispered to Gloria. 
‘We can’t fool around - ’ 

‘On your marks, there, kids/ Rocky said. ‘Stand by nurses 
and trainers -Hold your hats, ladies and gentlemen - Orches- 
tra, get ready to give - ’ 

He shot the pistol himself. 

Gloria and I jumped away, pushing throu^ into second 
place, directly behind Kid Kamm and Jackie Miller. They were 
m front, the position usually held by James and Ruby Bates. 
As I went into the first turn I thought about James and Ruby, 
w’ondering where they were. It didn’t seem like a derby without 
them 

At the fimsh of the first lap Mack Aston and Bess Caitwri^t 
sprinted in front of us and went mto second place. I began to 
hecl-and-toe faster than I ever had before. I knew I had to. 

All the weaklings had been eliminated. All these couples were 
fast. 

I stascd in third place for six or seven laps and the audience 
began howling and yelling for us to move up. I was afraid to try 
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that. You can pass a fast team only on the turn and that tai;^s a 
lot of energy. So far Gloria was holding up fine and I didn’t 
want to put too much pressure on her. I wasn’t worried as long 
as she could keep propelling herself. 

After eight minutes I commenced to get hot. I yanked off 
my sweatshirt and tossed it to a trainer. Gloria did Micewise. 
Most of the girls were out of their sweatshirts now and the 
audience was howling. When the girls removed their sweat- 
shirts they wore only small brassieres, and as they trotted around 
the track their breasts bounced up and down. 

TEver3rthing is fine now unless somebody challenges us/ I 
told myself. 

Just then we were challenged. Pedro Ortega and Lillian 
Bacon sped up alongside, trying to get inside at the turn This 
was about the only way to pass a couple but it was not as easy 
as it .sounds. You had to get at least two paces ahead on the 
straightaway and then swing sharply over at the turn. This was 
what Pedro had in the back of his mind. They collided with us 
at the turn, but Gloria managed to keep her feet and I dragged 
her through, holding our place. 

T heard the audience gasp and I knew that meant somebody 
was staggermg In a moment more I heard a body hit the floor 
I didn’t look around^ I kept pounding. This was old stuff to 
me now. When I got on the straightaway and could look with- 
out breaking my stride, I saw it was Mary Hawley, Vee Lovell’s 
partner, who was in the pit. The nurses and trainers were work- 
ing on her and the doctor was using his stethoscope - 
> *Give the solo the inside, kids — ’ Rocky yelled. 

I moved over and Vee passed me. Now he had to make two 
laps to our one He glanced in the pit as he passed, a look of 
agony on his face. I knew he was not in pain; he was only won- 
dering when his parmer would be out. ... On his fourth solo 
lap she got up, coupling on again. 

I signalled to die nurse for a wet towel and on tlie next lap 
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she slammed It around my neck I stuck tlie end of it between 
my teeth. 

Tour minutes to go - ’ Rocky 3^el!ed. 

Tills was one of the closest derbies we’d ever had The Kid 
and Jackie were setting a terrific pace I loiew Gloria and I 
were m no danger as long as we held our own, but you never 
could tell when your partner would collapse. Past a ceitam 
point you kept moving automatically, without actually being 
conscious of moving One moment you would be travelling at 
top speed and the next moment you started falling. This was 
what I was afraid of with Gloria — collapsing. She was begin- 
ning to drag on my belt a little. 

Keep going * ’ I shouted to her in my mind, slowing down 
a fraction, hoping to relieve the strain on her Pedro and Lillian 


evidently had been waiting for this They shot by us on the 
turn, talang third place. Directly behind me I could hear the 
pounding of the others and I realized the entire field w'as 
bunched at Gloria’s heels I had absolutely no margin now. 

I hitched my hip up high That was a signal for Gloria to 
shift her hrfd on the belt She did, changing to the right hand. 

lhank God, I said to myself. That was a good sign. That 
proved she was thinking all nght. 

One minute to go ’ Rocky announced 

the mrlr Kid Kamm and Jaclde had slowed 

Lillfan “d Pedro and 

tas a ha?”' “ I """ *e others It 

TrCT for >’=Wnd us had the 

SdShTflrrLr ! « 

one Ttm rT “““ to move up, to get just 

.he ~rdtdrs^^ 

But she didn’t famt ci, " ^ Gloria, 

perspiration, fighting to 
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Want a nurse?’ Rod:;y 5 ^elled from the platform. 

‘She’s all right/ 1 said. ‘Let her rest a minute - ’ 

Most of the girls were being helped into the dressing loom, 
but the boys crowded around the platform to see who had been 
^ disquahfied The judges had handed their tally sheets to Rollo 
and Rocky, who were checking them. 

^‘Ladies and gentlemen--’ Roclq^ announced in a minute 
or two. ‘Here are the results of the most sensational derby you 
have ever seen. First place -Couple No. 18, Kid Kamm and 
Jackie Miller. Second place -Mack Aston and Bess Cart- 
wright Third place - Pedro Ortega and Lilhan Bacon Fourth 
place -Robert Syverten and Gloria Beatty. Those were the 
winners -and now, the losers -the last team to finish -the 
couple that, under the rules and regulations, is disqualified and 
out of the ‘marathon dance. That is Couple No 11 - Jere Fhnt 
and Vera Rosenfield - ’ 

‘You’re crazy*’ Jere Flint shouted, loud enough for every- 
body in the hall to hear. ‘That’s wrong - ’ he said, moving closer 
to the platform. 

‘Look at ’em yourself,’ Rocky said, handing him die tally 
sheets. 

‘I ‘wish it had been us,’ Gloria said, lifting her head. ‘I wish 
I had thrown the race - ’ 

‘Sh-^h-h-’Isaid. 

' ‘I don’t give a damn what diese score cards say^ they’re 
wrong,’ Jere Flint said, handing them back to Rocky. ‘I know 
they’re wrong How the hell could we get eliminated when we 
weren’t last?’ 

‘Are you able to keep track of the laps while you’re racing?’ 
Rocky asked He was trying to show Jere up. He Imew it wasn’t 
possible for anybody to do that. 

‘I can’t do that/ Jere said ‘But I know we didn’t go into the 
pit and Mary did We started ahead of Vee and Mary and w^e 
fimshed ahead of ’em - ’ 
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llow about that, mister^’ Rocky said to a man standing 

near-by. ‘You checked Couple No. 11 - ’ 

Tou’re mistaken, fellow,’ the man said to Jcre. checked 

you carefuUy - ’ 

‘It’s too bad, son,’ Socles Donald said, coming through the 
crowd of judges. ‘You had tough luck - ’ 

‘It wasn’t tough luck, it was a goddam frameup,’ Jere said. 
‘You ain’t kidding anybody. If Vee and Alary had been elimi- 
nated you wouldn’t have a wedding tomorrow - ’ 

‘Now -now-’ Socks said. ‘You run on to the dressing 
room - ’ 

‘Okay,’ Jere sdd. He walked over to the man who had kept 
check on him and Vera. ‘How much is Socks giving you for 
this?’ he asked. 

‘I don’t know what you’re talking about - ’ 

Jere turned sidewise, slamming the man in the mouth with 
Ms fist, knockmg him down. 

Socks ran over to Jere, squaring ofi, glaring at him, Ms hand 
in Ms Mp pocket, 

‘If you pull that blackjack on me I’ll make you eat it,’ Jere 
told him. Then he walked away, gomg across the floor towards 
the dressing room. 

The audience was standing, jabbering, trying to see what 
was going on 

‘Let’s get dressed,’ I said to Gloria. 
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AH day Gloria had been very morbid. I asked her a hundred 
tunes what she was tlunkmg about ‘Nothing/ she would reply. 
I realize now how stupid I was, I should have known what she 
rvas thinking. Now that 1 look back on that night I donH see 
how I possibly could have been so stupid But in those days / 
"u)as dumb about a lot of things , , ,The judge is sitting up there, 
making his speech, looking through his glasses at me, but his 
words are doing the same thing to my body that his eyesight is 
doing to his glasses — going right through without stopping, 
rushing out of the way of each succeeding look and each suc- 
ceeding word I am not healing the judge with my ears and my 
brain any more than the lenses of his glass are catching and 
imprisoning each look that comes through them, I hear him 
with my feet and my legs and torso and dims, with everything 
but my ears and brain With my ears and\brain I heais a news- 
boy in the street shouting something about King Alexander, I 
hern the rolling of the street cars, I hear automobiles, I hear 
the warning belh of the traffic semaphoies; m the courtroom 
1 hear people breathing and moving their feet, 1 hear the wood 
squeaking in a bench, I heai the light splash as someone spits 
in the cuspidoi . All these things 1 hear with my ears and iny 
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hrairiy hut I hear the judge with my body only If you ever hear 
a judge say to you what this one is saying to me^ you will know 
what I mean 

This was one day Gloria had no reason to be morbid. The 
crowds had been coming and going all day, since noon the place 
had been packed, and now, just before the wedding, there were 
very few vacant seats left and most of them had been reserved. 
The entire haU had been decorated with so many flags and so 
much red, white and blue bunting that you expected' any 
moment to hear firecrackers go oS and the band play the 
national anthem The w'hole day had been full of excitement: 
the workmen decorating the interior, the big crowds, the re- 
hearsals for the wedding, the rumours that the Morals League 
women were coming down to set fire to the hall - and the two 
complete new outfits the Jonathan Beer people had sent Gloria 
and me. 

This was one day Gloria had no reason to be morbid, but she 
was more morbid than ever. 

‘Son - ’ a man called from a box. I had never seen him before. 
He was motioning for me to come over. 

‘You won’t be in that seat long,’ I told him in my mind. 
‘That’s Mrs Layden’s regular seat. When she comes you’ll 
have to move.’ 

‘Aren’t you the boy of Couple 22?’ he asked. 

‘Yessir,’ I said. 

‘Where’s your partner^’ 

She s down there - ’ I replied, pointing towards the plat- 
form where Gloria stood with the other girls. 

Get her, the man said. ‘I want to meet her.’ 

All right, I said, going to get Gloria. ‘Now who can that 
be> I asked myself. 

There’s a man down here who wants to meet you,’ I said 
to Gloria. 

‘I don’t want to meet anybody.’ 
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This man’s no bum,’ I said. ‘He’s weU-dressed. He looks 
like somebody.’ 

‘I don't care what he looks like/ she said. 

‘He may be a producer/ I said. ‘Maybe you’ve made a hit 

with him. Maybe this is your break.’ 

‘The hell with my break/ she said. 

‘Come on/ I said ‘The man’s waiting’ 

She finally came with me. ^ » t, m 

‘This motion picture business is a lousy business/ she said. 
‘You have to meet people you don’t want to meet and you 
have to be nice to people whose guts you hate I m g a m 
through with it ’ 

‘You’re just starting with it/ I said, trying to cheer her up. 
I never paid any attention to her remmk then, hut now 
realize it was the most significant thing she had ever sat 
‘Here she is - ’ I said to the man 

Tou don’t know who I am, do you?’ the man asked. 


‘No sir — ’ 

‘My name is Maxwell,’ he said. ‘I’m the advertising manager 
for Jonathan Beer.’ 

■How do you do, Mr MaxweU,’ I sard, reachmg o^ to s^e 
hands with him ‘This is my partner, Gloria Beatty. 

" S:,?tTaS’ ^^“^Thank Mrs I.ayd»^ She brought 

yon to my attention Did you get your pac a^so (.eitainly 

‘Yessir ’ I said, ‘and they came ,ust m time We certamly 

need^HloL hese maradion dances are pretty hard on 

sist!^’ She’s been telhng me about the derbies. Are you havmg 

°ThSftJiing like a weddmg couldn’t stop the derby,’ I 
said ‘It goes on right after the ceremony 
‘So long - ’ Gloria said, waUemg off. 

‘Did I say somethmg wrong?’ Mr Maxwell asked 


r 
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^ 0 , sir - she’s got to go dovm there and get licr final instruc- 
tions. The wedding starts pretty soon ’ 

He frowned and I could tell he knew I w'as merely King to 
cover Gloria’s bad manners He watched Gloria walking 
down the floor a minute and then looked back at me ‘What 
chance do you have to win the derby tonight'^’ he asked. 

‘We’ve got a good chance/ I said, ‘Of course, tlic big thing 
is not so much to win as it is to keep from losing. If you finish 
last you’re disqualified ’ 

‘Suppose Jonathan Beer offered uventy-fivc dollars to the 
winner/ he said ‘You think you’d have a chance to get it?’ 
‘We’ll certainly try like the dc\ il/ 1 told him 
Tn that case - all nght/ he said, looking me up and dovm. 
‘Mrs Layden tells me you’re ambitious to get m the movies?’ 

‘I am,’ I said. ‘Not as an actor though, I want to be a 
director.’ 

‘You wouldn’t hke a job in the brewery business, eh?’ 

‘I don’t believe I would — ’ 

‘Have you ever directed a picture?’ 

No, sir, but I m not afraid to try it. I know^ I could make 
good, I said Oh, I don’t mean a big feature like Bolcslaw’sky 

or Mamouhan or Kmg Vidor would make ~ I mean something 
else at first 


‘For instance - ’ 


Well, hke a ^o- or three-reel short. What a junkman does 

ordinary man - you know, who makes 

irty ollars a week and has to raise kids and buy a home and 

a^r and a radio - the land of a guy bill collectors are always 

^er Somethmg different, with camera angles to help teU 
the story - ’ or 

‘I see ~ ’ he said 


tten I I kno 

wnen to stop talking ’ 

no 



‘I’m not bored. As a matter of fact. I’m very much interested/ 
he said. ‘But maybe I’ve said too much myself -• ’ 

‘Good evening - ’ Mrs Layden said, entering the box Mr 
Max^veH stood up. ‘That’s my seat, John,’ Mrs Layden said. 
‘You sit over here.’ Mr Maxweli laughed and took another 
chair. ‘My, my, don’t you look handsome,’ Mrs Layden said to 
me. 

‘This is the first time in my life I ever had on a tuxedo,’ I 
said blushing ‘Mr Donald rented tuxedoes for all the boys 
and dresses for the girls We’re ail m the wedding march.’ 

‘What do you think of him, John?’ Mrs Layden asked Mr 
Maxwell. 

‘He’s all nght,’ Mr Maxweli said 

‘I trust John’s judgement imphady,’ Mrs Layden said to 
me I began to understand now why Mr Maxwell had 
asked me all those questions. 

‘ - Down this way, you kids - ’ Rocky said mto the micro- 
phone. ‘Down this way -Ladies and gentlemen. We are about 
to have the pubhc wedding between Couple No. 71 ~ Vee 
Lovell and Mary Hawley - and please remembe/, the enter- 
tainment for the night is not over when the marriage is finished. 
That’s only the beginnin’ he said; only the beginnin’.' 
After the wedding we have the derby - ’ 

He leaned over while Socks Donald whispered something 
to him. 

‘Ladies and gentlemen,’ Rocky announced ‘I take great 
pleasure in introducing the minister who will perform the ser- 
vice - a minister you aU know. Rev Oscar Gilder. Will you 
come up, Mr Gilder ? ’ 

The minister came out on the floor and walked towards the 
platform while the audience applauded 

‘Get your places,’ Socks said to us. We went to our assigned 
positions, the girls on one side of the platform and die boys 
on the other. 

‘Before the grand march starts,’ Rocky said, ‘I want to 
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tihank those who have made tills feature possible ’ He looked 
at a sheet of paper. The bride’s wedding gown/ he said, Svas 
donated by Mr Samuels of the Bon-Ton Shop. Will you stand, 
Mr Samuels?’ 

Mr Samuels stood, bowing to the applause. 

Her shoes were donated by the Mam Street Slipper Shop — 
Is Mr Davis here? Stand up, Mr Davis.’ 

Mr Davis stood. 


~ Her stockings and silken ~ er — you-know-whats were do- 
nated by the Polly-Darling Girls’ Bazaar. Mr Lightfoot, wlierc 
are you? - ’ 

Mr Lightfoot stood as the audience howled. 

-and her hair was marcelled by the Pompadour Beauty 
Shop. Is Miss Smith here?’ 

Miss Smith stood. 

■^^^oom s outfit, from head to foot, was donated 
by the Tower Outfitting Company. Mr Tower - ’ 

wearmg 

are 4e ©ft of the Sycamore Ridge Nursery. Mr Dupre - ’ 

Mr Dupre stood. ^ 

over to ^e^Rw gentlemen, I turn the microphone 

for these marveilouTfad?. ceremony 

it, nod^eroS^/„^ Gdder moved behmd 

The procession . 

on die other ervi-no- ri ^ girls 

to the minister It was^S 

taught to come^-^ M iiT' afttmoon, being 

another, When the bridf* an/i nF ^ before taldng 

the platform, the audience ohST 


At the platform we took our places while Vee and Mary, 
and Kid Kanam and Jackie Mailer, the best man and the 
maid-of-honour, continued to, where the mimster was stand- 
ing. He motioned for the orchestra to stop and began the cere- 
mony. All during the ceremony I kept looking at Gloria I 
hadn’t a chance to tell her how rude she had been to Mr 
MaxaveU, so I tried to catch her eye to let her know I had plenty 
to tell her when we got together. 

‘ - And I now pronounce you man and wife - ’ Dr Gilder 
said. He bowed his head and began to pray: 

Tke Lord is my shephe^td; 1 shall not want. He maketh me 
he down m green pastures: He leadeth me beside the shll 
waters. He restoreth my soul: He leadeth me in the paths of 
righteousness for His name^s sake Yea, though I walk through 
the valley of the shadow of death, I will feai no evil • for thou art 
with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. Thou preparest 
a table before me in the presence of mine enemies * thou anoin- 
test my head with oil; my cup runneth over. Surely goodness 
and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life; and I will 
dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 

. . . When the minister had finished Vee kissed Mary timidly 
on the cheek and we swarmed around The hall rocked with 
applause and shouts. 

‘Just a minute -just a minute-’ Rocky yelled into the 
microphone ‘Just a minute, ladies and gentlemen - ’ 

The confusion died down and at that moment, at the 
opposite end of the hall, in the Palm Garden, there was the 
clear, distinct sound of glass shattering 

‘Don’t - ’ a man screamed. Five shots followed this, so close 
together they sounded like one solid strip of noise. 

Instantly the audience roared. 

‘Keep your seats -keep your seats-’ Rocky yelled. . . . 

The other boys and girls were running towards the Palm 
Garden to see what had happened, and I joined them. Socks 
Donald passed me, reaching into his hip pocket 
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I jumped over the railing into an empty box and followed 
Socks into the Palm Garden A crowd of people were stand- 
mg in a circle, looking down and jabbering at each oUier. Socks 
pushed through and I followed him. 

A man was dead on the floor. 

‘Who did it?’ Socks asked. 

‘A guy over there - ’ somebody said. 

Socks pushed out with me behind him I was a little sur- 
prised to discover Gloria was directly behmd me 

The man who had done the shooting w^as standing at the 
bar, leaning on his elbow. Blood was streaming down his face. 
Socks went up to him. 

Tie started it, Socks,’ the man said. ‘ -• He was trying to kill 
me widi a beer bottle - ’ 

‘Monk, you son of a bitch - ’ Socks said, hitting him in the 
face with tlie blackjack. Monk sagged against the bar but did 
not fall Socks continued to hit him in tlte face with the 
blackjack, again and agam and again, splattenng blood all 
over everything and everybody nearby. He hterally beat the 
man to the floor. 

‘Hey, Socks ~ ’ somebody called 

Thirty feet away there was another group of people stand- 
ing in a circle, looking down and jabbering to each other. We 
pushed our way through -- and there she lay. 

‘Goddam - ’ Socks Donald said 

It was Mrs Layden, a single hole in the front of her fore- 
head John Maxwell was Imeehng beside her, holdmg her 
head . . then he placed the head gently on the floor, and stood 
up Mrs Layden’s head slowly turned sidewise and a httle 

pool of blood that had collected in the crater of her eye spilled 
out on the floor. 

John Maxwell saw Gloria and me. 

‘^She was commg around to be a judge in the derby,’ he said. 
She was hit by a stray bullet - ’ 

I wish It was me - ’ Gloria said under her breath 
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‘Goddam - ’ Socks Donald said. 


We were all assembled in the girls’ dressing room There 
v,’ere very few people outside in the hall, only the pohce and 
several reporters 

T guess you kids know why I got you in here,’ Socks said 
slowly, ‘and I guess you know what I’m going to say There 
ain’t no use for anybody to feel bad about what’s happened - 
It’s just one of those things It’s tough on you kids and if s tough 
on me We had just got the marathon started good- 

‘Rocky and I have been talking it over and we’ve deaded to 
take the thousand-dollar prize and split it up between aU of 
you - and I’m going to throw in another grand myself That’ll 
^ve everybody fifty bucks apiece. Is that fair?’ 

‘Yes — ’ v/e said, 

‘Don’t you think there’s any chance to keep going?’ Elid 
Kamm asked. 

‘Not a chance,’ Socks said, shaking his head. ‘Not with that 
Purity League after us t ’ 

‘Kids,’ Rocky said, ‘we’ve had a lot of fun and I’ve enjoyed 
working with you. Maybe some time we can have another 
marathon dance - ’ 

‘When do we get this dough?’ Vee Lovell asked. 

‘In the morning,’ Socks said. ‘Any of you kids that want to 
can stay here tonight, just like you been domg. But if you 
want to leave, there’s nothing to stop you. I’ll have the dough 
for you in the morning any time after ten. Now, I’ll say so- 
iong - I got to go to pohce headquarters.’ 
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Gloria and I walked across the dance floor, my heels 
so much noise I couldn’t be sure they belonged to me. oc y 
was standing at the front door with a policeman. 

‘Where you kids going?’ Rocky asked. 

‘To get some air,’ Gloria said. 

‘Coming back^’ . . . 

' ‘We’ll be back,’ I told him. ‘We’re ju^ going to get a little air. 

It’s been a long time since we been outside - 

‘Don’t be long,’ Rocky said, looking at Gloria and wettmg 

his hps significantly 

‘ — you,’ Gloria said, going outside. ^ 

It was after two o’clock in the morning. The nir 
and thick and clean. It was so thick and so clean I cou ee 

my lungs biting it off in huge chunks. 

‘I bet you are glad to get that kind of air,’ I said to my ungs. 

I turned around and looked at the building. . . t-vr t 
‘So that’s where we’ve been all the time,’ I^said. ow 
-- know how Jonah felt when he looked at the whale. 

‘Come on,’ Glona said. ^ . _ 

We walked around the side of the building on to the pier, 
stretched out over the ocean as far as I could see, rasing an 
falling and groaning and creaking with the movements o e 

water. ^ i r -a 

‘It’s a wonder the waves don’t wash this pier away, sai 
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‘You’re hipped on the subject of waves/ Gloria said. 

‘No, I’m not/ 1 said. ^ 

‘That’s all you’ve been talking about for a month - ’ 

‘All right, stand still a minute and you’ll see what I mean. 

You can feel it rising and fallmg - ’ 

‘I can feel it without standing still/ she said, Tmt that’s no 
reason to get yourself in a sweat. It’s been going on for a million 
years.’ 

‘Don’t think I’m crazy about this ocean/ I said. ‘It’ll be 
all right with me if I never see it again. I’ve had enough ocean 
to last me the rest of my hf e.’ 

We sat down on a bench that was wet with spray. Up towards 
the end of the pier several men were fishing over the railing. 
The mght was black, there was no moon, no stars An irregular 
line of white foam marked the shore. 

‘This air is fine,’ I said. 

Gloria said nothing, staring into the distance. Far down the 
sihore on a pomt there were h^ts 
‘That’s Malibou,’ I said. ‘Where all the movie stars five.’ 
‘What are you gomg to'do now?’ she finally said. 

‘I don’t know exactly. I thought I’d go see Mr Maxwell 
tomorrow. Maybe I could get him to do something. He cer- 
tainly seemed interested.’ 

‘Always tomorrow,’ she said, ‘The big break is always 
coming tomorrow ’ 

Two men passed by, carrying deep-sea fishmg poles One 

of them was dragging a four-foot hammethead shark bdhmd 
him 

This baby 11 never do any more damage,’ he said to the 
other man . , 

‘What are you going to do?’ I asked Gloria. 

I m going to get off this merry-go-round/ riie said. ‘I’m 

through with the whole stinkmg thing.’ 

‘What thing?’ 

‘Life/ she said. 
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‘Why don’t yon try to help yourself?’ I said. ‘You got the 
wrong attitude about everything.’ 

‘Don’t lecture to me/ she said. 

I’m not lecturing/ I saidj ‘but you ought to change your 
attitude. On the level. It affects everybody you come in contact 
with. Take me, for example. Before I met you I didn’t see how 
I could miss succeeding. I never even thought of failing. And 
now-’ 

‘Who taught you that speech?’ she asked. ‘You never thought 
that up by yourself.’ 

‘Yes, I did/ 1 said. ^ , 

She looked down the ocean towards Malibou ‘Oh, what s 
thelise in me kidding myself - ’ she said in a moment. I Imow 


where I stand . . . 

I did not say anything, looking at the ocean and thinking 
about Hollywood, wondering if I’d ever been there or was 
' going to wake up m a minute back m Arkansas and have to 
hurry down and get my newspapers before it got day g t. 

‘-Sonofabitch,’ Gloria was saying to herself. ‘You nee 
look at me that way/ she said, ‘I know I m no goo ' 

‘She’s right/ I said to myself, ‘she’s exactly ng t. e s no 

‘I wish I’d died that time in Dallas/ she said. I^always will 

think that doctor saved my life for just one 

I did not say anythmg to that, still to good nd 

..U- 1 • Z-Ur -rierht she was about bemg no gooa ana 

thinking how exa^y "8“ ^ Dallas. She cer- 

that it was too bad she didn t die “lat nni 

tainlywould have been better o ^ 

Tm lust a that way,' she said, 

she was saying ® I said ‘You can’t see my 

‘I’m not looking at you any way, 

face 


‘Yes, I can/ see my face. It was too dark. 

She was lying bneco 
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‘Don’t you thmlc we ought to go inside?’ I said Rodty 

wanted to see you - ’ . , 

‘Xhat 5 ’ she said ‘I know what he wants, but he 11 never 

get It again Nobody else will, either.’ 

‘What’’ I said 
‘Don’t you know’’ 

‘Don’t I know what,’ I said. 

‘What Rocky wants ’ 

‘Oh- ’I said. ‘Sure It just dawned on me ’ 

‘That’s all any man wants,’ she said, ‘but that’s all right. 
Oh, I didn’t mmd givmg it to Roclcy; he was doing me as 
much of a favour as I did him — but suppose I get caught?’ 
‘You’re not just thmking of that, are you’’ I asked. 

‘Yes, I am Always before this time I was able to take care 
of myself Suppose I do have a kid’’ she said. ‘You know what 
It’ll grow up to be, don’t you Just like us.’ 

‘She’s right,’ I said to myself; ‘she’s exactly ri^t. It’ll grow 
up to be just like us - ’ 

‘I don’t want tliat,’ she said ‘Anyway, I’m finished. I think 
it’s a lousy world and I’m finished I’d be better off dead and 
so would everybody else I rum everythmg I get around You 
said so yourself ’ 

‘When did I say anything like that’’ 

‘A few minutes ago You said before you met me you never 
even thought of faihng Well, it isn’t my fault I can’t help 
It I tried to kiU myself once, but I didn’t and I’ve never had 
the nerve to try again. . , . You want to do the world a favour? 

’ she asked ^ 

\ 

I did not say anything, hstening to the ocean sloshle against 
the pilings, feelmg the pier rise and fall, and thmkmg that she 
was right about everything she had said. 

Gloria was fumbling in her purse. When her hand came out 
It was holding a small pistol I had never seen the pistol before, 
but I was not surprised I was not in the least surpnsed. 

Here — she said, offering it to me. 
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, 1 don’^t want it Put it away/ 1 said. ‘Come on^ let’s go back 

iaside. Fm cold - ’ 

Take it and pinch-bit for God/ she said^ pressing it into my 
band. ‘Shoot me If s the only way to get me out of my misery.’ 

‘She’s right/ I said to myself. ‘If s the only way to get her 
out of her misery.’ Whe7i 1 was a little kid I used to spend the 
summers on my grandfathei^ s farm in Arkansas One day I 
uias standing by the smoke-house watching my grandmother 
making lye soap in a big iron kettle when my grandfather came 
across the yard^ very excited. ^Nellie broke her leg^ my grand- 
father said. My grandmother and 1 went over the stile into the 
garden where my grandfather had been ploughing Old Nellie 
was on the ground whimpering, still hitched to the plough. 
We stood there looking at her, just looking at her. My grand- 
father came back with the gun he had carried at Chickamauga 
Ridge. ‘She stepped in a hole/ he said, patting Nellie^ s head 
My grandmother turned me around, facing the other way I 
started crying. I heard a shot I still hear that shot I ran over 
and fell down on the ground, hugging her neck 1 loved that 
horse I hated my grandfather I got up and went to him, beat- 
ing his legs with my fists. . . . Later that day he explained that 
he loved Nellie too, but that he had to shoot her ‘It was the 
kindest thing to do/ he said ‘She was no more good It was the 
only way to get her out of her misery — ’ 

I had the pistol in my hand. 

, ‘All right,’ I said to Gloria. ‘Say when.’ 

‘I’m ready.’ 

‘Where?-’ 

‘Right here. In the side of my head ’ 

The pier jumped as a big wave broke. 

‘Now? - ’ 

‘Now.’ 

I shot her. 

The pier moved again, and the water made a suddng noise 
as 11 slipped back into the ocean. 
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I threw the pistol over the railing. 

One policeman sat in the rear with me while the other one 
drove. We were travelling very fast and the siren was blowing. 
It was the same kmd of a siren they had used at the marathon 
dance w^hen they wanted to wake us up. 

^Why did you kill her?’ the policeman in the rear seat asked. 

‘She asked me to/ 1 said. 

Tou hear that, Ben?’ 

‘Ain’t he an obliging bastard?’ Ben said, over his shoulder. 

‘Is that the only reason you got?’ the policeman in the rear 
seat asked. 

‘They shoot horses, don’t they?’ I said. 
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